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Reality exists in an unjust and brutal state, harboring 
an atmosphere of animosities and grudges. It is 
vindictive. Some people choose to bury their heads, 
hiding, remaining blind to the injustices that surround 
them. Some recycle and vote for change, yet still feel 
helpless, powerless. And still some people fight back. 

Everything seems to be on the verge of breaking. 
Recent social upheavals sweep with intense 
insurrectionary energy, environmental collapse seems 
just around the corner, and the state grasps at straws to 
asphyxiate any and all movements fighting for justice. 
Here at the Journal office, summer heat has begun to 
present itself with suffocating force, stirring up a healthy 
dose of fervor in our bones. It’s amidst this escalating, 
scorching agitation—a reminder that everything 
naturally ebbs, flows, and sometimes explodes—that 
we reflect on the blatant tyranny rearing its ugly head 
all around us, and people's movements brimming with 
energy, ready to take it down. 

Dedicated to pushing forth an environmentally- 
oriented agenda, we consequently spend hours 
scouring the internet, soliciting our friends, and 
reaching out to ideologically similar groups for 


and 


get so caught up in all the winding branches of 


articles campaign updates. Sometimes we 
environmental destruction and eco-resistance that 
we fail to acknowledge the roots that hold them all 
together. 

It’s glaringly obvious that every facet of this 


struggle for Earth liberation is intimately connected 
gg y 


to all other struggles for freedom. The state acts as if 
the Earth has no feeling, no capacity for pain as we 
drain her insides; that she exists only as a resource to 
exploit in order to satisfy our ever-growing thirst for 
convenience and capital. The state brutalizes human 
beings the same way. Yet in the Western world we 
tend to ignore the root causes, just as we're taught to 
ignore or even celebrate the impending consequences 
of civilization’s rampant and inherent destruction of 
the natural world. 

The state and its neoliberal agenda are experts at 
the heinous game of divide and conquer. They con- 
vince us to focus on our differences and pit us against 
one another, making it exponentially easier to quash 
our small, yet passionate movements. Well, the time 
is ripe for unity, and the clock seems to have stopped 
in order for our movements to call upon one another 
and push back; to apply concerted pressure to differ- 
ent joints in the system; to work together to topple it. 

While collecting content for this issue, we 
recognized that this feeling spans beyond imaginary 
boundaries, exists in many minds, and that right now 
is high time to nurture it. If we're going to be honest 
with ourselves, we cannot save the wild while the state 


still stands—prisons, borders, military, police, and 


all. We cannot accomplish our goals as long as the Es 


government remains in place. 


Save the wild—smash the state! 
—The Earth First! Journal Collective 
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Dear Everyone, 


Got your letter and I also received the lat- 
est copy of EF!J. You guys rock, and sometimes 
roll. I completely plagiarized your article on 
“Picking a Target” and “Cybersecurity.” I want- 
ed to make sure that information got spread 
everywhere. Inspiring. 

And thank you for the letters to the fuck- 
weasels on my behalf. I think by this point, the 
mass actions like that have been reduced to an 
annoyance to my captors. I think they want me 
fuckin’ dead so badly that they’re contemplat- 
ing that they’d almost be willing to take the 
consequences. ‘ 

Quite flattering, really. 

Most recently, the federal court hearing my 
civil rights action affirmed a lifetime ban 
on video visits that the fuckweasels put on me 
to stop me from posting shit on YouTube. The 
federal court ultimately said my protected 
speech isn’t protected speech even though it 
meets none of the exceptions to First Amend- 
ment protection. In other words, Sean Swain 
is a fuckin’ asshole and hierarchs everywhere 
want me to shut up. 

Not gonna happen. 

The funniest part of it, the UNITED STATES 
GOVERNMENT took issue with MY advocacy of 
violence. 

I have a long laundry list of objections to 
theirs. You know, going back to the extermina- 
tion of the people who were here first. 

Just alittle matter of genocide. 

So, the only rogue state to ever use nuclear 
weapons on another country is lecturing me 
about violence. 

Jesus creepin’ shit. 

_Free speech is dead. I’m probably not far be- 
hind. But I’m goin’ out swingin’. 

Something that occurs to me: Prison is not 
just a component to the swivelization program 


and its war on the natural world, the communi- 
ty of Life; prison is the ultimate expression of 
the swivelization program. Consider: Prisons 
structurally are spaces of death. All natural 
life is razed. A fence separates it from every- 


thing else. 
At OSP, Ohio’s super-duper-uber-mega- 
ultra-hyper-turbo-max, even the “outdoor 


recreation” area is void of any natural life. 
It’s a big concrete box with a cage for a roof. 
Around the edges, at the seams in the concrete, 
you'll find plant life struggling to poke its 
way through, but wouldn’t you know it—the 
fuckweasels regularly go around and pour salt 
down the cracks to kill the plants. 

Can you think of a penological interest in 
killing those plants? I can’t. But it’s the very 
character of the prison to kill everything 
that lives. Even the humans captive within 
its walls. It kills us in a variety of ways, in 
installments. 

Prison is the ultimate expression of swiv- 
elization, of its unnatural and oppressive 
program. I arrived here at Shitville in Feb- 
ruary and when the weather broke, I went out 
to the yard. I bent down and touched grass with 
my hand... for the first time in almost three 
years. I felt wind and sunlight on my face... for 
the first time in almost three years. 

The frackers and industrialists, the crap- 
italists and profiteers are busy replicating 
MY experience out there in your world. YOUR 
world is being turned into mine. Quickly. 

The death of everything. The reduction of 
everything into resources to be harvested. The 
reduction of human populations to slaves. 

Death to swivelization. 

I hope this finds you kicking the darkness 
until it bleeds daylight. 


Freedom, 
Sean 


Sean Swain is serving a life-sentence for the self-defense killing of a court official’ relative 
who broke into Sean’s home and threatened his life. Shortly after the Journal received this 
letter from Sean, all of his communication was cut off, including access to mail, email, 
telephone, and video visitation. Lets keep the letters of support piling up: Sean Swain 
243-205, PO Box 45699, 1724 St. Rt. 728, Lucasville, Ohio 45699 
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“PRISON NATION 


by Panagioti Tsolkas 


Desp 1 te th e Pp V1 son in the summer of 2013 | wots “The Ecology of a Pones 


State” [EF!] Vol. 34 No.1, Brigid 2014), a polemic drawing 


: d. ? connections between repression, bloated law enforcement 
in uUstrys attempt Lo budgets, and the success of the environmental movement. 


A year later, the country burst into anti-cop rebellion. | 


paint itself green with don’t think environmentalists-as-we ve-known-them can 
take much credit for instigating the protests which unex- 

LEED ; ’ pectedly spiraled out of Ferguson, Missouri. But the more 
cert1 cations, important point is that the environmental movement can 

and must start to view struggle against a police state as a 


it contin ues to be an basic part of a long-term winning strategy for defending 


the Earth. The time is ripe to further the conversation 


ecological nightmare which “The Ecology ofa Police State’ started, and there is 


no clearer indication of the police state’s existence (just in 
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case you weren't yet convinced) than the industry of mass 
incarceration in the US, which spends billions in public 
money employing cops, guards, prosecutors, and judges 
to keep us in line. 


SHACKLING THE EARTH 
For the last decade there have consistently been well over 
two million people incarcerated in the US, not to men- 
tion the millions under “correctional supervision.” That’s 
a 500% increase since the ’80s. For conversation’s sake, 
let's set the starting line of this jump at the 1979 McDuf- 
fie riots in Miami, started in response to the brutal killing 
of a Black motorcyclist on December 21 at the hands of 
four white cops who were acquitted by an all-white jury. 
This incident (along with several others across the coun- 
try) can be viewed as an indication that, despite all the 
counterinsurgency and COINTELPRO efforts of the po- 
lice state, which had crushed social movements through- 
out the ’70s, the pot was boiling over beyond control. 
While white supremacy was a driving force behind the 
rise in mass incarceration policies, the prison-boom sta- 
tistics also overlay neatly with the rise of anti-industrial 


sentiments from the burgeoning ecology movement, spe- 
cifically the rise of environmental justice (sparked by the 
hostage-taking of EPA employees at Love Canal in 1980) 
and the mass movement capacity demonstrated by the 
anti-nuke movement. From Toxic Trespassing: The Story of 
the Love Canal Uprising (via BIONEERS.ORG): 


Few people know how a hostage-taking inci- 
dent transformed a shy housewife from the work- 
ing-class community near Niagara Falls into one 
of the founding mothers of the environmental 
justice movement. Spark-plug community orga- 
nizer Lois Gibbs traces the electrifying arc that 
led from sick children to an international rallying 
cry for human rights. Because, says Gibbs, “It is 
just not right morally or ethically that somebody 
with a corporate interest, with a dollar interest, 
is making a decision each and every day in this 
country about who lives and who dies.” 


It’s almost entirely poor people, with an extreme dis- 
proportion of people from Black and recent-immigrant 


Child of Love Canal. The neighborhood was completely evacuated in 1978. 
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communities, who find themselves locked up. Black and 
Latino men make up more than 60% of the prison pop- 
ulation, but only 15% of the male population in the US. 

As soon as it became obvious that the US was going 
to learn a similar lesson to that of the Roman Empire 
1,600 years ago, the state embarked on an unprecedented 
social experiment some have called the War on Crime. 
Rather than accept the inevitable demise that comes with 
over-extending your reach and building an economic 
foundation on theft and slavery, the US would try and 
stretch out its empire by throwing those deemed most 
likely to revolt into the criminal justice system. 

According to a US Department of Justice report, in 
2006 over 7.2 million people were in prison, on proba- 
tion, or on parole (released from prison with restrictions). 
That means roughly one in every 32 Americans were held 
by the “justice system.” This is the highest number of cap- 
tives in human history—higher in num- 


ber and percentage than Nazi Germany Mass incarceration 
has proven very 

effective in quelling 
domestic dissent 


or Soviet Russia in the 1930s. 

Mass incarceration has proven very 
effective in quelling domestic dissent by 
imprisoning potential rebels, and, yes, 
those are millions of people who might 
otherwise be making hostages out of 
the government officials who rubber stamp the permits 
that poison their children like they did at Love Canal, or 
burning strip malls to the ground a/a LA in "92. 

On the other hand, the police state employs otherwise 
unemployable young men to do their bidding in places 
like the rural mountains of Appalachia, where the energy 
industry has blown communities to bits for coal and left 
them begging for the crumbs of prison guard jobs to re- 
press their poor urban counterparts. 


BUT THAT AIN'T ALL 

Those are reasons enough to incorporate anti-prison work 
into the eco-resistance movement. But it turns out that 
the prison facilities themselves—where people who may 
otherwise be our friends and neighbors are locked in ware- 
houses—are also sources of great environmental concern. 
Even the EPA seems to agree. Writer Jonathan Simon re- 
fers to prisons as metaphorical human toxic waste dumps. 
As it turns out, many prisons are toxic waste dumps in a 
very literal sense. 

From being massive users of water and energy, to gen- 
erating massive amounts of sewage and toxic pollution, 
these places are essentially the population of a small town 
packed into a facility the size of a factory farm—with 
a similar output (antibiotics and all). And their sweat- 
shop-like factories are notorious for violations related to 


industrial contamination, much like the Mexican maqui- — 
ladoras that they mirror. 

The environments surrounding prison and jail facili- 
ties share common, unique characteristics—what could 
be called prison ecology. . 

Despite the prison industry's attempt to paint itself 
green with LEED certifications, it continues to be an 
ecological nightmare resembling a post-apocalyptic sci-fi 
setting, where political prisoners sit in solitary confine- 
ment for decades on end in a prison built on top of a toxic 
abandoned mine site (as is the case with ADX in Colo- 
rado, built next to a designated EPA superfund site in a 
uranium mill town with poisoned water). 

‘ Or how about the coal mine site in Pennsylvania where 
a recent report shows that prisoners at the Fayette State 
Correctional Institution in LaBelle have been experienc- 
ing an increase in cancer rates? The report, put together 
by the Abolitionist Law Center and the 
Human Rights Coalition, says that the 
culprit is a nearby coal ash dump. Ac- 
cording to the Pittsburgh Post-Gazette, 11 
prisoners died from cancer between Jan- 
uary 2010 and December 2013, another 
six have been diagnosed with cancer, and 
eight more have undiagnosed tumors or 
lumps. More than 80 percent of 75 prisoners responding 
to the investigators experienced respiratory problems. . 

Picture this as the setting of a dystopic graphic novel: 
You are a prisoner locked in a cell as floodwaters raise 
around you (as happened in New Orleans during Hur- 
ricane Katrina), the rising waters cause a gas leak which 
sparks an explosion killing and injuring inmates (like in 
Pensacola, Florida, last year), and just as you're forced to 
drink water tainted by a massive chemical spill (West Vir- 
ginia) you find out that you are on top of a leaky landfill 
(Rikers Island, New York) and next door to a crusty old 
nuke plant whose license should have expired, but didn't, 
and they have no real plan to evacuate you in the case of 
a meltdown (Hudson Valley, New York), and no one gives 
a FUCK. You try to fight back, but that only lands you in 
solitary confinement, where newly-installed solar panels 
power the flood lights that stay on all night long (Wash- 
ington and California). 

In light of all that, the regular occurrence of prison 
uprisings and riots shouldn't come as a surprise, not to 
mention the frequent-but-rarely-reported food and work 
strikes. But tension from the inside has not been enough 
to undermine the system of mass incarceration. 

Serious pressure needs to increase from the outside as 
well. This is where the need for anti-prison environmen- 
tal campaigns and actions can and should come in. In 
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a similar way that organizing and litigation surrounding 
health concerns resulted in successful challenges to Cal- 
ifornia’s overcrowded prisons and led to unprecedented 
plans for prisoner releases, environmental concerns could 
also force the government to face their failures at meeting 
their own public health and safety regulations, for prison- 
ers and for communities near detention facilities. 


PRISON ECOLOGY 

With all this in mind, the seeds of an anti-prison envi- 
ronmental movement are being planted in the fertile soil 
of the grassroots direct action network. With any luck, 
and a ton of hard work, they will grow roots deeper and 
further out, into mainstream eco-groups. But as with all 
growth, its time in the germination stage will influence 
the rest of its life. 

One place where this is starting is the Prison Ecology 
Project, an offshoot of the Human Rights Defense Cen- 
ter (HRDC), which is getting off the ground this year. 
HRDC is renowned for its monthly magazine Prison Legal 
News (PLN), published by current and former prisoners, 
which serves as the premiere resource of jailhouse lawyers 
and activists, with readers in almost every one of the 2,200 
prisons in the US, as well as many of the nation’s approxi- 
mately 3,000 county jails and detention facilities. 

The Prison Ecology Project will initially consist of re- 
search and education on the intersections of mass incar- 
ceration and environmental degradation. The project also 
aims to track the permitting process of existing and pro- 
posed facilities. Direct action environmental groups such 
as Earth First! and Rising Tide could take the research 
of Prison Ecology and push it out onto the frontlines of 
eco-resistance, taking environmentalism to a place it has 
rarely ever seen before—into one of the deepest corners 
of the:belly of the beast. 

The stated priorities of the Project include addressing 
the following: Environmental justice (health and safety) 
for those incarcerated and those in surrounding commu- 
nities, prisons built on toxic waste sites, with contami- 
nated water supplies, etc.; general impact of prisons on 
water quality and quantity; contamination due to sewage 
discharges from prisons; impacts of prison construction, 
expansion, and operation on plant and animal species 
listed for protection; prisoners’ participation in the en- 
vironmental movement; and greenwashing of prisons via 
LEED certifications, etc. 


FROM SUPPORTING PRISONERS TO SHUTTING 
DOWN PRISONS 

‘The FBI’s Green Scare created a new category of political 
prisoners, and the ecological resistance movement learned 


many hard lessons because of it. The country became aware 
that caring too much about protecting the Earth could 
land you in prison. We learned something that our prede- 
cessors who have struggled for liberation in recent decades 
have faced—that mass incarceration and its chilling effects 
presents one of the largest obstacles to social change that 
the US empire has placed in front of us. 

But resistance has presented a chance to expose the 
facade of freedom in this country, and strike close to the 
core of industrial society. It’s time for the environmental 
movement to find its niche in the anti-prison struggle, 
beyond mere prisoner support and towards effective 
attacks on the prison system—the central industry 
responsible for maintaining the existence of a police state 
and the capitalist economy that it serves. 

To recap briefly, from “The Ecology of a Police State”: 


[I}t’s crystal clear that global ecology will nev- 
er be stabilized as long as the police [and their 
prisons] have anything to do with it. 

That's right. Stopping the tar sands’ atmo- 
spheric climate bomb, keeping GMOs out of 
our food, and defending wolves’ ability to restore 
biodiversity depends on getting rid of the fuzz. 
Perhaps this is the beginning of a new movement 
initiative that aims to reduce the CO2 parts per 
million (ppm) by simultaneously slashing the 
cpm (cops per million). Cops are not only the 
industrial empire's first line of defense against, 
well, us. They are also massive usurpers of the 
public financial resources that might otherwise 
be put towards restoring the Earth. 

_ Where the Earth First! movement was once 
known for its epic wilderness corridor proposals in 
the ’80s which became a basic foundation for the 
future of conservation biology, I think this plan 
too will shape the face of the ecology to come. 


The Prison Ecology Project offers revolutionary ecol- 
ogists an avenue to take the offensive against the prison 
industrial complex. And though it’s still in its infancy, it 
came out swinging in March with strong comments on 
the proposed Environmental Impact Statement (EIS) of 
a new proposed federal prison on a mountaintop removal 
coal site in Kentucky. 

For those looking to stay on the cutting edge of the 
eco-resistance, I suggest staying tuned. 


Panagioti is an organizer with Everglades Earth First! and a 
former editor of the Earth First! Journal. He longs to see the 
demise of the 30-plus jails and prisons in his home watershed. 
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Protecting the sacred mountain in defiant rhythm 


defending burnaby mountain 


Last September, when Vancouver was shifting into au- 
tumn, Mel Clifton—an indigenous elder of the Tsimshian/ 
Gitxsan—stumbled upon a clearing of fifteen severed al- 
der on Burnaby Mountain, and news quickly spread that 
Kinder Morgan's (KM) poison had been injected into the 
sacred land. A rally was held shortly after within the scarred 
forest and people began to.go on daily escapades to scout 
the surrounding area, monitoring changes and notifying 
others of the company’s movement. When October sur- 
faced, daily lookouts transitioned into maintaining an 
encampment with overnight shifts. First, the clearing it- 
self—known as borehole one—was occupied by dedicated 
caretakers. However, within two weeks, the camp stretched 
to include the parking lot—borehole two—and the entire 
inhabitancy began to take the form of a barricade. 
Improvised blockades continued, and on October 28 
KM crews and their degrading equipment were stopped 


by Jakub Markiewicz and the Earth First! Journal Collective 


en route to borehole one by a mass mobilization of peo- 
ple. The company’s retreat was also hindered after a care- 
taker chained themself to the axle of a work jeep with the 
intention of halting traffic and displaying the company’s 
crimes to the media. The same forest defender was also 
later involved in a confrontation with a KM contractor 
who attempted to run him over after approaching the ve- 
hicle to gather license plate numbers. 

Tension ensued between protesters, KM, and Royal 
Canadian Mounted Police (RCMP)—and what began as 
peacefully grounded demonstrations soon inflated into 
unprecedented harsh collisions. In the first days of No- 
vember, Mel Clifton ignited a sacred fire on site, and was 
soon assaulted and arrested by RCMP. Likewise, towards 
the middle of the month, Sot-lot, a Squamish elder, was 
detained after refusing to move from a stoic totem pole 
carved amidst the desecration of the forest. 
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The peaceful defiance also moved to the branches, 
where a treesit was established by Jakub Markiewicz above 
the first borehole and was occupied from November 
15-20. The platform was reinforced with a spider web 
above to stop helicopter crews, which were being used to 
bring in drilling and platform equipment. It took over 
twenty officers of the military division to arrest Jakub 
and, although he was armed with two cameras and a 
megaphone, the footage was seized and he is now facing 
baseless assault charges. 

Native, local, and regional forest allies continued the 
fight and began to expand their actions to pressure off- 
site forces. For instance, at the end of the same month, 
four caretakers locked down to the doors of the Supreme 
Court of Canada during the hearing of a SLAPP suit 
against five people for millions of dollars, in a response 
against the court's colonial decision to grant an injunc- 
tion in favor of KM. In addition, from mid-December 
to late January a camp was staked outside of Westridge 
Marine Terminal in order to bear witness to the tanker 
traffic, monitor contractors going into the site, and to 
evaluate the area. 

The blatant toxicity of the site was immediately no- 
ticeable. For the first few weeks one could feel a head- 
ache within 30 minutes of returning to the camp. Soon, 
it happened after five minutes of returning, along with 
other negative effects: nausea, drowsiness, stomach aches, 
and breathing problems. Multiple times various caretak- 
ers threw up, in some cases vomiting blood. However, the 
occupiers endured the conditions, remaining on site until 
the encampment’s eviction early one morning. 

After RCMP raided the camp shouting “Hands up!,” 
regular patrols of the proposed pipeline route took place. 
Survey crews were stopped dozens of times, equipment 
_ was confiscated, and vehicles were immobilized. There 
was a masked up solidarity event outside the KM Burn- 
aby Mountain storage facility on March 20 in response 
to increasing intimidation, surveillance, police brutality, 
and Bill C-5 1—which gives the Intelligence Service more 
power while further criminalizing activists on mere “sus- 
picion.” People arrived masked—some unmasked—with 
their cameras as a response to an SFU professor being 
surveilled by RCMP for taking a photo of the storage 
facility and a grandma being visited by Canadian Security 
Intelligence Service for doing the same. 

As of now, the caretakers are still patrolling the pro- 
posed route and protecting it from surveyors. It is crucial 
to stop them now at the surveying process because it is the 
foundation of building a pipeline. If they can’t survey or 
drill, they can’t build the pipeline—which in most places 
along the route will be done with Horizontal Directional 
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Mark Klotz 


Shaping the totem pole amidst RCMP 
presence and unwavering caretakers 


Drilling. Even though drilling has “officially” ended on 
Burnaby Mountain, undercover spies (either for RCMP/ 
CSIS or for industry) have been keeping watch over bore- 
hole two—the same spies that were seen before drilling 
began. Also confirmed, Lions Gate Risk Management 
employees contracted to KM have been seen at borehole 
one, blatantly filming caretakers/media on the ground. 
Drones, helicopters, planes, and undercover/marked 
cruisers are a common occurrence outside caretakers’ 


homes/work. There have been sightings of planes with 
a camera sticking out the side of the fuselage circling for 
hours, drones going back and forth, a helicopter hover- 
ing within 20 meters of a caretaker’s window, and police 
casually stalling for hours outside homes. Cops also drive 
by caretakers as they're walking and talk to them while 
driving slow—even in the middle of the night. 

While KM came with the police and left with the data, 
they also faced months of delay, millions of dollars lost, 
and an incomplete survey. Even though we failed to fully 
stop them from drilling, they did not succeed in getting 
all of the information they needed and, more important- 
ly, the cohesion among the caretakers, the community, 
and the forest is flourishing more than ever.% 


This article was compiled from an outline sent to us by Jakub 
Markiewicz, a bright and insolent caretaker of Burnaby 
Mountain. Jakub was arrested during a May Day demon- 
stration and remains in custody at North Fraser Pretrial in | 
Port Coquitlam. He is facing four charges of assault (includ- 
ing one with a weapon, and one assault of an officer), as well 
as one charge of uttering threats to a officer. A donation site 
has been created to help pay for Jakub’ legal fees and he is 
asking for folks in the bioregion to attend upcoming court 
dates, Go to FUNDRAZR.COM/CAMPAIGNS/9ZF92. 
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My handcuffs tightened with every bump and jolt as the 
van barreled down the 85-mile road to Vernal, Utah, heart 
of oil and gas country. I remembered the workers’ cries of 
alarm as five people clad in chipmunk masks swarmed the 
site in the Book Cliffs where they were grading the land 
for a tar sands processing facility. We swept through the 
work site, chasing the bulldozers and belly graders which 
scurried away like scared insects lest we lock our bodies 
to them. 

Adrenaline still flooded my veins. The site of a truck 
spraying ancient aquifer water for dust control filled me 


with rage. But despite my fury at feeling immobilized as 


the police protected the real criminals—those corpora- 
tions destroying this place that has been a home and a 
hunting ground to indigenous people and animals for 
millennia—I could not have stopped myself from acting 
to defend this land. After living in the potential sacrifice 
zone for over three months and counting, I could not 
stand by and watch its violent destruction. 

That was September 23, 2014. On January 8 of this 
year, twenty-five people arrested last summer for stopping 
the mining operation, including myself, accepted plea 
deals. Many of us had been charged with Utah's “mining 
enhancement,” which ramps up a charge one level in the 
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falling in love with a 
Tar Sands Sacrifice Zone 
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July 21, 2014, about 80 climate jus- 
tice land defenders used their bodies 
to halt construction of the tar sands 
strip mine in the Book Cliffs of Utah. 
Twenty-one were arrested. 
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Above and below: September 23, 2014: Chipmunk masks were 
the order of the day for anonymity and style at the blockades. 


attempt to chill protest, potentially changing a misdemean- 
or to a felony. Indeed, some had pleaded out of charges 
such as “felony riot.” Despite this risk, we knew that if this 
mine ever began commercial production, tar sands min- 
ing could claim a vast area of the Colorado Plateau. That 
would send us over the edge of climate collapse and spell 
disaster for the rivers; land, and air we all depend on. As 
potentially the last line of defense against the mine, we had 
to make personal sacrifices for the sake of a livable future. 

For some of us, direct action is a logical strategic 
move, an option we can decide against if we want to. We 
can chain ourselves to a bulldozer, or hey, we can stay 
home and write a letter! We can choose whether to show 
up to the protest or not; the protest isn’t forced upon us 
as a company bulldozes our home. For the marginalized 
people throughout the world who fight to keep compa- 
nies and imperialist governments from claiming their 
land and water, action is battling for immediate survival. 
They cannot turn away. As a white settler on this land, I 
will never know what it’s like to fight against the geno- 
cide of my people. I will always have immense privileg- 
es that make it impossible to fully understand the depth 
of many marginalized people's suffering. But growing to 


know a tar sands sacrifice zone through the course of two 
seasons led me to love it so deeply that I felt driven to 
take personal risks to defend it. In other words, action 
became not merely a strategic campaign move, but an 
emotional compulsion, something that got into my soul 
and wouldnt let go. 


THE VIGIL 

With our ongoing vigil, we maintained a constant pres- 
ence here from mid-May through late October. We 
learned the patterns of the water as it flows toward the 
Green River, and watched baby turkeys and elk grow up 
in the hills around our camp. Watching rain trickle down 
rock slabs to become the headwaters of the Colorado, 
we thought of the suffering that would befall downriver 
communities as tar sands profiteers poisoned and drained 
the rivers. We thought, too, of the dangers to those liv- 
ing by refineries where this stuff would be processed, the 
fact that mining tar sands here would push us beyond the 
brink of climate catastrophe. And we knew that this land 
was the traditional territory of the Uintah Ute people, vi- 
olently seized by white settlers attempting to claim what- 
ever the Earth could give them. To us, that meant those 
of us who are settlers ourselves must work to halt the in- 
vasion of the world’s most hazardous industries, like tar 
sands mining. But it was the rootedness of living in the 
sacrifice zone that gave me, and many others, the courage 
and conviction to let our beliefs move us to action. 

Tar sands mining means strip-mining the Earth and 
crushing up asphalt-like rock to get a low-grade fuel out 
of it, meaning the land would become a moonscape. 
Having already bonded with this place for the last sev- 
eral years in our regular campouts here, we'd known this 
was where we had to be. In the spring, the company was 
gearing up to start clearcutting and grading a 23-acre area 
for its processing facility, starting the process of turning 
32,000 acres into a wasteland. Occasional visits weren't 
enough, because our hearts were with the land being de- 
stroyed. We needed to devote ourselves fully to the strug- 
gle, and to be always prepared to host other groups and 
individuals who wanted to take action. In the winter, we 
had begun arranging for donations, food drop-offs, and 
bear-safe storage. On May 17, 2014, we moved onto the 
site where we would live for the next five months. 

We launched the vigil because we knew we had to 
get serious about direct land defense if we were going to 
win. For years, we and other organizations had pursued 
legal means of halting the mining operation. Since 2011, 
Moab-based Living Rivers had pursued a legal challenge 
against the company’s permit to dump its toxic waste wa- 
ter directly into the land, where it would enter streams 
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Mountains of the 
Uintah Basin in Utah. 


leading out to the Green and Colorado rivers. The Utah 
Supreme Court denied their appeal on a technicality on 
June 24, 2014. For the past several years, Utah Tar Sands 
Resistance, Peaceful Uprising, and Canyon Country Ris- 
ing Tide had worked to demonstrate the popular resis- 
tance against US Oil Sands’ mine, staging rallies, guerilla 
theater, and creative interruptions of industry confer- 
ences. We'd worked to show the agencies with the power 
to halt the mine—like the Utah Department of Environ- 
mental Quality (DEQ) and the School and Institutional 
Trust Lands Administration (SITLA)—the dangers of 
tar sands mining, by holding presentations at their meet- 
ings. We had also watched the state build a three million 
dollar-a-mile highway out to the remote site, funded by 
taxpayer dollars, gearing up to extend it down the steep 
canyons on the south end of the Book Cliffs for six mil- 
lion a mile. 

We watched US Oil Sands ignore the EPA's directive, 
given on June 14, 2014, that it needed additional per- 
mitting because its mine sits on traditional Uintah and 
Ouray Ute land. We then saw the state give them a police 
guard during our July action camp to defend their right 
to illegally continue operations. We believed our govern- 
ment’s refusal to stop them gave us the moral obligation 
to take action. And because no amount of logic would 
persuade state agencies to change course, we knew direct 
action was our last and best option. 


LIFE IN THE SACRIFICE ZONE 
Living here, we witnessed an incredible diversity of life— 
bison, mountain lions, bears—alongside the utter waste- 
land of the small but growing tar sands operation. Deer 
would enter the slate gray scar of the test pit in search 
of the water collecting there, foreshadowing the tragedy 
about to befall a vast area of the East Tavaputs Plateau. 
It’s a land of paradoxes and compromises, of lush 
forests and cow-trampled streams. It’s a land of sparse 
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sagebrush ridges and dense stands of pine descending 
into mazes of canyons where hunting dogs lose scent of 
their prey and disappear forever. It’s a land where mid- 
summer's dryness seems a given until August’s sky erupts 
with soul-shaking storms. And it’s a land of resilience. 
Tales of coyote-wolf hybrids blow like tumbleweeds from 
one hunter's mouth to another; bison traipse across the 
road by the test pit. Bears tear the doors off of campers, 
a strange reassurance that perhaps this land could recoup 
more quickly and fiercely from its many shocks and trau- 
mas than we might assume. 

Oil and gas wells dot the land on the way here, but 
they become far less frequent in this remote and moun- 
tainous terrain. There's a new cabin where someone's 
working to set up a ranch, but I feel consoled at the site 
of the old homesteads slowly decaying toward the earth, 
their timbers preparing to become nursery logs for new 
saplings. Beside one, the intact skeleton of a freshly slain 
calf lies bleaching in the sun as its hide slips off, a re- 
minder that my culture’s imposition on this land is in 
many ways fragile—especially when some of us help to 
tip the scales. 

So much feels foreign, unknowable, like those ghost 
forests that once rose above the ridgelines before grazing 
cattle transformed the land. But despite these changes, 
despite the profanity of oil wells, corrals, and coils of 
rusty barbed wire hiding in the sage, this place retains a 
wholeness that tar sands would utterly destroy. 

Perhaps that’s why I fell in love with the Tavaputs— 
because it was broken, yet whole, a place capable of re- 
covering from just about anything, except for tar sands. 
It was a resilient land, but we were pushing it, and our 
Earth, beyond the point of resilience just as surely as nu- 
clear apocalypse. 

Old tar sands mining equipment rusts slowly away in 
a site abandoned in the mid-’80s, just a quarter mile or 
so from the new test pit. Already earth has crept up over 


its base, seeming to pull it downward into the soil. But 
nothing grows on the pulverized hill even after all this 
time. Tar sands is a different game completely, even for 
the Earth. 

Often, when people came to visit the encampment, 
we would guide them through the abandoned mine. We 
would all imagine the wasteland the Book Cliffs could 
become by the time US Oil Sands is done: Every stand 
of trees chopped down and left to wither like a pile of 
bones. Every canyon wall leveled into a gray lifeless mass, 
with the soil, sand, and forest dumped into the abyss be- 
low. Each of these canyons becoming a mass grave for 
countless streams, trees, symbiotic relationships that had 
evolved over millennia. 

As the van careened ever closer to the Vernal jail, I 
asked myself when I first started to feel sure that I must 
take this kind of action. I remembered one night during 
our public campout in April, 2014—before the vigil, 
when snow still clung to the north slopes of the canyons. 
As darkness fell, I found myself on a ridge looking over 
the mine and Main Canyon below it, so still and silent 
in this time before US Oil Sands arrived. Big, soul-shat- 
tering, perhaps life-changing things would happen here 
this year. I could feel them materializing, rising from 
the shadowy draws, grasping at me like ghosts that have 
yet to be born. Why should it be me, and a core group 
of other committed people, who take such risk? I won- 
dered. Why don't thousands of people realize we need 
to stand together? Because we're the ones who are here, | 
realized. Coming to know this place as well as I did had 


given me the duty to serve as its defender. Many of us 
never allow ourselves to feel this connected to a place— 
and even if I still had the option to walk away, leaving 
would be like killing a part of my soul. My fate and the 
fate of this place were bound together. 

The fear of what might happen to us didn’t go away. 
I also feared acting in the wrong time, or in the wrong 
way, and worse, I feared our entire group making wrong 
moves. But in June, as the company began clearing the 
land for its processing facility, our horror at watching the 
forest get destroyed—and our love of this place—pro- 
pelled us into action. On June 16, a group of women 
marched with calm purpose onto the field and halted ma- 
chinery by putting their bodies in its way, shutting down 
work for part of the morning. By itself, this action might 
not amount to much, but along with wave after wave of 
similar protests, the grassroots resistance movement sent 
a clear message to investors and the company: We will 
never let your start-up operation get off the ground. 

On July 22 came the mass action, the culmination of 
a week-long direct action camp attended by people from 
around the region. Forty people’s feet pounded down the 
dirt road to the machinery yard in the rising dawn. In- 
side sat the bulldozers and belly graders used to construct 
what could become the first commercial tar sands mining 
operation in the US. And today, they weren't getting out. 

Could forty people really take over the yard without 
waking the sheriff in his camper? We'd sure try. Folks who'd 
taken on higher-risk roles hopped the fence and leapt onto 
the machines. In teams of two, they locked down to them 
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by linking their arms together inside lockboxes—lengths 
of PVC pipe inserted through strategic points in the 
equipment. Another person U-locked his neck to the front 
gate. Indigenous people from around the region dropped a 
banner from one of the machines asserting that this place 
is Ute land. A dozen other people linked arms and sat 
down in front of the gate, an additional barrier as well as 
witnesses to whatever might transpire. 

The startled sheriff finally emerged, but far too late— 
those dozers and graders weren't going anywhere. (We 
could hear his boss screaming, “You had one job to do!”) 

After police spent the morning extracting the people 
locked to the machines, a new flank blockaded the only 
road the cops could use to haul them off to jail. By the 
end of the day, twenty-one people had been. arrested— 
but work did not resume for an entire week, presumably 
under threat of more blockades. 

Smaller actions continued through the coming weeks, 
shutting down the worksite for hours at a time, and send- 
ing a loud message to corporate investors that even if the 
state arrests us en mass, we are not going away. 


ACCEPTING THE RESPONSIBILITY TO ACT 

Around the world, people take action in far more dan- 
gerous political climates than we face here. Indigenous 
peoples and other local communities assert their rights 
with bold tactics like road blockades, for which they are 
frequently killed or tortured, while those of us who are 
more privileged often fear an arrest leading to a poten- 
tial misdemeanor charge and a sentence of community 
service. Sitting with the land and reflecting on the reality 
that I was in the traditional territory of a people who 
have suffered genocide—a people who fiercely resisted 
the same violent colonialism that is now claiming their 
land—I felt a heightened sense of responsibility for fore- 
ing these invaders out of the land. 


Knowing a group of Lakota people are willing to put . 


their bodies in the way of the Keystone XL tar sands pipe- 
line that threatens to cross their sacred waters especially 
moved us. They are some of the most disenfranchised 
people within the borders of the so-called United States, 
and some of the most fierce warriors in the struggle for 
environmental justice. Marginalized people are also highly 
criminalized in our society, likely to face harsher penalties 
for taking bold action. The sacrifices they make will benefit 
us all, and it would be unconscionable to let them make 
these sacrifices alone. Moreover, when people from that 
community speak about the pipeline’s threat to their lives, 
they grasp it in a more concrete way than those of us with 
more privilege probably can. The depth of their conviction 
helped to strengthen my own, as it did for many others. 


Walking by the gently flowing stream that meanders 
toward the Green River, in a canyon whose true name | 
may never know, I feel these waters uniting this place with 
the communities in the Colorado River Delta to which 
they flow, the indigenous peoples who have been largely 
robbed of their water and right to rely as they always have 
on the land and rivers. I think of the indigenous people 
in the community of Fort Chipewyan, downstream from 
the tar sands of Athabasca (a region of Alberta, Canada). 
They've been warned not to eat the fish from the rivers or 
the wild game they've always relied on, as they're getting 
rare cancers at alarming rates because of the toxins filling 
the river. If tar sands disaster happens to the East Tava- 
puts Plateau, it will happen to the rivers and their people, 
connected to this place by a continuous thread of water. 
These awarenesses grow as I sit and walk with the land, 
becoming increasingly more aware of how little I know of 
her deep history—the footsteps that have traveled these 
ravines, the fires that have cooked the meat from long- 
ago elk and buffalo, the voices that have named the places 
I go. It reminds me what a privilege it is to be here, in this 
place I have no right to call home. 

Before bed, I would often sit on what I came to think 
of as the cliffs at the end of the Earth, where the plateau 
plunges down through vast canyons like a sea of waves. 
At night, the wind rolls up them like the ocean bearing 
stories of her deepest depths, like the soul of this land. 
I could feel a power radiating up from the Earth, infus- 
ing me with a calm strength. She would sing like that all . 
night, not trying to soothe but to provoke, to stir. And 
I well knew, as I sat gazing into the abyss, that her sing- 
ing silences the footsteps of nighttime visitors like that 
mountain lion mother and cub who traveled by my tent 
the other night, judging by the tracks. 

What happens to the soul of a place like this, when 
strip mining destroys it forever? 

Apart from how the impending destruction would . 
affect me, or other humans, I knew we had to defend 
the few remaining places in this country as wild as these 
canyons for the sake of these places themselves—and for 
future generations of cougars and lynxes; the wolves who 
might someday return, or who'd perhaps quietly slunk 
into these mountains already. My hair stood on end 
thinking of who might be hunting for prey just below, 
who might be stalking the rocky ridgeline under the cov- 
er of dark. They are not resources—they are living beings 
whose lives need no legal justification. I felt as driven 
to action for their sake as I did for the sake of my own 
species. 

As I sat here, a deep and steady sureness flowed into 
me from her depths. You will act, and she will be with 
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My challenge to all 
those with the priv- 
ilege to look away 
is this: Put yourself 
in situations where 
choice becomes irrel- 
evant. Allow yourself 
to get emotionally 
connected to the point 
where you could never 


turn away. 


you. | was taking direction from a force much 
greater than myself, and it would be okay. 

I felt the privilege of hesitation seeping 
out of my bones and into the Earth as I will- 
ingly, gratefully let it go. Having the option 
rather than the compulsion to act is a privi- 
lege in some very real ways, of course, but it 
also marks a deep disconnect with the things 
that really matter—connection with the land 
that sustains us, being part of a community 
that depends on us. As this place seeped into 
my soul, I couldn't help but move, spurred to 
action by something beyond logic, beyond a 
weighing of consequences. And that type of 
certainty, of single-minded drive to defend a 
place I loved deeply, not only awakened me 
to my undeniable responsibility to 
act, but made it irresistible. 

As we all wrestled with our fears 
and grew in our love for this land, 
we developed a special connection 
with each other as well. Of course, 
it was sometimes taxing to spend 
so much time around the same 
people, and many of us learned 
that we need to spend more time 
by ourselves, recharging our bat- 
teries. Still, because we had to 
depend on each other for all our 
most urgent needs—everything 

‘from getting water from the spring 
and keeping camp safe from bears 
to getting out of jail—we formed 
a close-knit community united by 
our drive to defend this land and 
our future. We shared powerful experiences 
with the land and shared a reliance on oth- 
er people that transcended anything most of 
us had experienced before. We were far from 
perfect—sometimes we let each other down, 
our own fears keeping us from clearly tuning 
in to our friends’ emotional needs. But I feel 
a deep gratitude for every person who took 
part in the vigil, for our little community 
continually reminded me that we all depend 
on one another for our survival, in the truest 
sense of the word. 

As the van bore us onward, I began to 
notice we were not alone. A flock of turkeys 
walked alongside the road, pecking at insects. 
I wondered if these juveniles were the babies 
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I'd been seeing around camp, almost grown 
up. A herd of elk stood at attention as we 
passed by. As we dropped in elevation, herd 
after herd of wild horses and pronghorns met 
us as we went by. I'd never, in my years of 
travel out here, seen so many animals gath- 
ering by the road, as if reassuring us that we 
would return to them soon. The adrenaline 
burning through my veins became a passion 
to come back and defend this place that has 
given me so much, a gratitude that my time 
away would be short. I was, despite the injus- 
tice of it all, in the right place. _ 

My challenge to all those with the privi- 
lege to look away is this: Put yourself in situa- 
tions where choice becomes irrelevant. Allow 
yourself to get emotionally connected to the 
point where you could never turn away. If we 
leave action to the most marginalized people 
who do it to defend their immediate surviv- 
al—or leave it to some hypothetical activists 
who for some reason just seem to like jump- 
ing in front of bulldozers—our species will 
not survive. It’s up to each of us to open our- 
selves to the things that inspire us, shake us 
up, Move us to action. 

Despite the risk of harsh penalties, we're 
not going away. These threats make it even 
more necessary to stand up to state power, 
demanding our rights and the rights of all 
those downriver, all those beings who live 
on this land. On May 15, we returned to the 
plateau as US Oil Sands prepares to resume 
its work, launching our second full-time 
encampment. We look forward to a season 
filled with actions, gatherings, and campfires 
under the stars. Find us at TARSANDSRESIST. 
ORG Of PEACEFULUPRISING.ORG, look us up 
on Facebook, or email us at INFO@PEACEFU- 
LUPRISING.ORG if you want to come out! 


Melanie works with Peaceful Uprising and 
Utah Tar Sands Resistance, defending land 
and water from extreme extraction. She writes 
on environmental and social justice issues and 


makes a badass chipmunk mask. 


An ice cap-melting, sea level-raising, “la-la-la- 
I-can’t-hear-you” poodle to the states of Florida 
and Wisconsin for making climate change denial official 
practice. Employees at the Florida Department of Envi- 
ronmental Protection have been ordered not to use the 
terms “climate change” or “global warming” in any official 
communications, emails, or reports, despite Florida being 
the state most at risk of climate change-related disaster. 
Wisconsin followed suit, with the state’s Board of Com- 
missioners of Public Lands being ordered not to discuss 
climate change at all, including not responding to emails 
about the topic. Soon enough each state will require that 
Newton's fourth law of motion—“If you ignore some- 
thing, it will go away’—be taught in public schools. 

A psychopathic, filthy-rich, government-is- 
sued poodle in a biodegradable, fair trade, 80% 
post-consumer content green collar to the World 
Wildlife Foundation (WWF), the Nature Conser- 
vancy, and the Humane Society for giving sound 
bites in support of the Trans Pacific Partnership (TPP). 
Though none have “officially endorsed” the TPP, each 
have spoken in favor of it, with Carter Roberts, CEO 
of the WWE—which receives $50 million in grants 
from the government—calling it “One of the potentially 
game-changing solutions . . . to help protect our plan- 
et.” The TPP threatens to give corporations the power to 
override state and local laws that create barriers to eco- 
nomic progress—meaning that, if passed, protections 
against environmental destruction and threats to human 
health could paradoxically be rendered even more ignor- 
able than they already are. 

An old, thirsty, overrated liberal poodle to Gov- 
ernor Jerry Brown, who instituted mandatory water 
usage cuts of 25% for all towns and cities in California as 
an “emergency” response to the state’s fourth consecutive 
year of record droughts. These restrictions don't apply 
to the fracking industry, of course, which only recently 
sunk its tentacles into California’s arid soil, yet used 70 
million gallons of the state’s water last year alone. Brown 
called the drought “a wake up call,” because “it affects 
lawns. It affects people’s ... how long they stay in the 
shower.” I can’t believe I’m saying this, but can someone 
please give this ex-hippy a copy of Forget Shorter Showers? 

A movement-building, sheeple-shearing, 
people-powered wolf to protesters in Ferguson, 
Missouri, and Baltimore, Maryland, for responding 
to racially-motivated police killings by taking to the 
streets, burning government vehicles, attacking cops, 
and waking the general public (aka Facebook) up to the 
all-too-obvious fact that police are the enemy and must 
be treated as such. And a bonus wolf to the Black Lives 
Matter movement for perfecting the shutting down of 
freeways as a tactic for social unrest—and getting public 
support while doing so. Solidarity! 

An awe-inspiring wolf standing strong de- 
spite its cage to Maya Chase of the NATO 3, who is 
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Poodles 


remaining true to herself during her prison sentence de- 
spite her oppressive surroundings. Maya, who formerly 
went by Jared and used he/him/his pronouns, recently 
announced that she is a trans woman, and is attempt- 
ing to adopt a vegan diet—which she is currently being 
denied. The NATO 3 were targeted by undercover Chi- 
cago police for politically motivated arrests prior to the 
2012 NATO summit, and were charged with planning 
to “destroy police cars and attack four Chicago Police 
district stations with destructive devices.” Maya's release 
is set for May of 2016, and she could use your support 
during this time of transition: M44710, 2600 N Brinton 
Avenue, Dixon, IL 61021, USA (Address Envelope to Jared 
Chase). Her co-defendants, Brent Betterly and Brian “Ja- 
cob” Church, have been released, but could use support 
as well. See EARTHFIRSTJOURNAL.ORG/POLITICAL-PRIS- 
ONERS-OF-ALLIED-STRUGGLES for more information. 
And finally, an expired but still-perfectly-good 
wolf (oh wait, smell that again, maybe it’s a bleach- 
dipped poodle?) to Dunkin’ Donuts, Little Ceasars 
and Walmart dumpsters for continuing to fuel eco-re- 
sistance efforts throughout the years. Many a treesit and 
late-night strategy session would have burned out pre- 
maturely without your fetishization of waste and com- 
plete lack of concern for the ecosystems of the planet. 
Plus, by throwing away your genetically modified high 
fructose corn syrup animal cruelty, you give the eco-an- 
archists a great excuse to satisfy their socially condi- 
tioned cravings for ingesting food that kills them and 


the planet. Hats off * 
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Black Mesa coal conveyor 


An interview with Klee Benally 
by Alexander Reid Ross 


Klee Benally is Diné (Navajo), and has been involved in de- 
fending the San Francisco Peaks from the Arizona Snowbowl 
and halting Peabody Coal on Black Mesa for decades. Of his 
various projects, the Out of Your Backpack Media group is 
well known in the DIY scene, and Blackfire, the band he’ in, 
has produced songs like “Overwhelming” with over 85k hits 
on YouTube. Last year, the attempted forced relocation of the 
Diné from the Big Mountain (Black Mesa) intensified, and 
the movement to stop the police rose to the challenge. I sat 
down with Klee over the telephone to benefit from some of his 
insight on issues of Indigenous solidarity, mass mobilizations, 
and the priorities of the environmental movement. 


Alexander Reid Ross: My question starts out with the Our 
Power campaign, and what our concerns about NGO- 


funded renewable energy in Black Mesa really are. 


Klee Benalay: It goes deeper than Our Power, and it goes 
into what really is a critical need to end the current way of 
cannibalizing ourselves and feeding off of Mother Earth. 
The thinking behind a lot of current nonprofit, profes- 
sional activist campaigns in the activist industry is that we 
can buy our way out of this crisis or find ways to green 
capitalism so that we have a less exploitative version. 

Capitalism is the enemy of Mother Earth; without 
having more understanding of the direct violence that 
we're facing and understanding it on those terms—that 
this is war against Mother Earth—then we will continue 
to triage the issues and create what seems to be a strat- 
egy of prioritizing, which becomes a focus on this sort 
of victimhood of not only Indigenous people, but other 
impacted nations in a way that isn’t empowering us to 
stand up, attack the system, and fight back on the terms 
of Indigenous peoples and people of the Earth. 

That being said, the position from which | look at the 
current campaigns is really: Why is it our responsibility as 
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Indigenous people to sustain unsustainable lifestyles? “Just 
transition” is just that, it’s a way to continue the exploit- 
ative relationship of settler colonialism. Our Indigenous 
nations, or traditional land-based areas, have always been 
looked at for resources to be exploited for the gain of settler 
colonizers. So, taking one plug out of the coal-fired pow- 
er plant—which certainly is incredibly destructive—has 
brought death for our people, and has caused irreversible 
ruin to Mother Earth. That is not a just transition. Or, if it 
is a just transition, it’s not going far enough. 

The thinking behind it isn’t deep enough, but I do 
understand some of the arguments. Just looking at Phoe- 
nix, and how the Salt River Project relies on power from 
a Navajo Generating Station and ultimately is stealing 
water and burning coal for water, heating, and electricity 
in central Arizona, shows that what we're seeing here is 
unplugging from one system into another, and doesnt 
change the nature of the relationship. We're still sustain- 
ing unsustainable ways of life, and when you were men- 
tioning system change or systemic change, I think that’s 
the attitude that’s necessary to approach this, and I think 
obviously that’s not the organized-around or fundable 
term when looking at the nonprofit industry or the ac- 
tivist industry. 

That’s unfortunately why we see these patterns of find- 
ing the path of least resistance, or alternatively, probably 
more aptly, what are looked at from their perspectives as 
“winnable campaigns.” “What's winnable, what can we 
best relate towards improving conditions of living and 
reconciling these conflicts that we face?” But obviously 
it’s very liberal, and what it is being co-opted or trans- 
formed into is a greenwashed, neoliberal way of being 
in this world that reinforces settler colonialism, because 
that’s the basis of this conflict here. 

There's a lot to be said about the range of campaigns 
out there—the range of so-called solutions that are pro- 
posed—but when we look at Black Mesa politically, we 
have to recognize the geopolitical context of what's going 
on here as one that’s being deployed throughout the world. 
This is a focal point in relation to the past, present, and 
ongoing future of colonialism—its core base of resource 
extraction, not only resources as coal or whatnot, but peo- 
ple as being an exploitable, so-called “resource” as well. 

Black Mesa is one of the abused poster children of the 
climate justice movement. And the reason I say abused 
poster child is that there is neglect and exploitation. I think 
the biggest aspect is the invisiblization of the long-term re- 
sistance against forced relocation that is the core effect of 
resource extraction, that is the core effect of the climate 
injustices that are occurring. Yet to have larger well-paid 
activists from nonprofit organizations address the issue and 
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completely bury or invisiblize or pay lip service to the long- 
term struggles against forced relocation in the big moun- 
tain or the outlying areas of Black Mesa is exploitation, 
because nonprofit groups are being paid, while the people 
still resisting on the land don't see the effect, don't see any 
gain, don't see any change in the conditions. 

“These are just my observations of what my family, my 
relatives have gone through. It’s interesting, because it's 
the sort of untalked-about casualties of the climate justice 
movement; there are millions and millions of dollars that 
are being circulated or changing hands through various 
nonprofit or NGO groups in the name of these areas, 
yet the suffering and the conditions haven't changed; the 
terms are certainly not the terms of those who have been 
in long-term struggle, who are fighting for their lives, 
who are fighting for Mother Earth, fighting for,and up- 
holding and living by the natural way of being. So this 
is one part structural violence, one part lateral violence, 
and ultimately the violence of settler colonialism that 
nonprofits and NGOs are perpetuating in the so-called 
climate justice movement. 

To be clear, many radical orgs perpetuate these same 
dynamics. Earth First!, Rising Tide, Deep Green Resis- 
tance, to name a few, each have their own agendas and 
whether or not Indigenous People warrant their support 
is always conditional and mediated by whiteness and the 


Ally Industrial Complex. 


ARR: I think resources could be distributed more equitably, so 
that instead of treating the symptoms of climate change, we 
can get at the root of what is wrong. What are your thoughts 
about that? 


KB: Resource equitability is also that liberal framework of 
thinking in relation to the type of resources that are there. 
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We're talking, really, about power. We're talking about the 
power of our deeply held spiritual beliefs in relation to 
our direct connection to Mother Earth, and our way of 
being as Indigenous people and our instructions for ways 
of being in this land. 

We have a different definition of power. We have a 
different sense of equitability in the resources that are be- 
ing exchanged. The way that these issues are being preyed 
upon and commodified ‘essentially—those terms are not 
congruent, they are not compatible with that kind of 
power, that kind of being. If we look practically, if we 
look at the way shit works on the ground, if we look in 
terms of power and settler colonial society, then we have 
to have some kind of material support. But regardless 
of the resources we amass, attention we gain, or if we're 
granted a “seat at the table,” we won't see the structural 
changes needed until the terms of how we're engaging in 
this critical fight for our lives are changed. 

So we need to rethink the approach to determine what 
way we're going to proceed. To me it’s not about resource 
equitability and reaching mainstream audiences. We can 
look at what happened in New York with the climate jus- 
tice actions during the build up before the UN meeting 
[the Climate Justice March in September of 2014], but 
I've been a vocal critic of those kinds of ritualistic actions, 

It is really powerful—and this speaks to the politics of 
recognition that is happening right now, where Indige- 
nous activists feel empowered, and that’s part of the con- 
nection to the Our Power campaign—how Indigenous 
voices are at the foreground; they're leading the march, 
initiating gatherings of prayer, and I can’t speak against 
that. That's not my way. But looking in the context, the 
organizing being championed by 350.org, when we're 
looking at these nonprofit corporations who ultimately 
are controlling the agenda or the framework, and framing 
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a large part of the message, we have to be very concerned. 

Reflecting on the aftermath of | that gathering, 
proclamations that were made, one has to wonder if the 
ends justify the means. The Climate Justice March has 
been billed as one of the largest environmental justice 
marches in the history of the US, and so there seems 
to be a bit of ahistoricity or myopia in relation to the 
larger cultures of resistance and liberation and struggles 
for justice. Compare the Climate Justice March to the 
anti-Arpaio marches or anti-SB1070 (a harsh and strict 
anti-immigration measure passed in Arizona) marches— 
in 2010, there were massive SB1070 marches where over 
a million people came out—and what was the effect? The 
articulation, the posturing, was powerful, but the effect 
was cooptation by the Democratic Party to move people 
into becoming voters. 

There are certainly other things. You cannot ignore the 
power and the energy that the youth had, but that was 
also absorbed and managed by nonprofit organizations, 
who ultimately assert themselves as gatekeepers who de- 
fine how you can and cannot act, or what is valid, what is 
legitimate, as far as actions or resistance. So these are im- 
portant questions that need to be looked at. When I hear 
proclamations being issued out of New York, there seems 
to be something completely missing and lacking from the 
context of Indigenous resistance in this continent, and 
on those same terms, it’s a forgetting of what this conflict 
really is. And, as you mentioned related to the symptoms, 
maybe the biggest thing missing is that climate change or 
global warming is a direct consequence of the war against 
Mother Earth, and when people forget about the root 
cause of this, then we're forgetting about ourselves. 

It's hard for Indigenous peoples or organizers not to 
feed into the tokenization and perpetuate themselves 
when we're given a platform, and there needs to be more 
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of an exercise in caution in relation to what we bring or 
what we're asserting on these platforms, especially with 
groups like 350.org, Sierra Club, or Greenpeace who are 
among the biggest nonprofit “green” profiteer climate 
justice organizations. 

The caveat is that I don’t want to categorically de- 
nounce all the activities of some of the Indigenous, grass- 
roots, or community-based activists or organizers who are 
advocates of climate justice, because I think that folks are 
passionate and care deeply, and are trying to do the best 
that they can in the conditions and the set of terms that 
are outlined before them. My politic, my analysis, is from 
an anti-colonial and anti-capitalist position, and so when 
we look at the new frames of these nonprofit and NGO 
entities, | am highly suspicious—especially when they use 
terms like “green economy.” Ultimately we have to make 
moves not to reify the power structures that are destroy- 
ing our way of life. 


ARR: J think the real existential question of power is the 
foundation of another analysis; it seems to be a question that 
a lot of people take for granted, but the poetic correspondence 
between just transition, power, and energy are very deep, in- 
teresting questions, like the question of where the resources to 
construct industrial wind energy will come from, and so on. 


KB: From an Indigenous perspective, there’s nothing ex- 
istential about understanding power, because we logk at 
how power has been used, we look at our power, which 
has been either attacked for so long or desecrated in so 
many different ways, and we look at evidence of this 
global climate crisis. There’s a different conversation and 
obviously there are different ways of seeing and being in 
this world, but ultimately if we need clean air, clean water, 
and clean land to live, we better start upholding the re- 
sponsibilities to ensure that we have those things not only 
for ourselves, but for future generations. But there is a 
serious manipulation that is happening right now within 
the climate justice movement that is hyper-exploitative, 
that reinforces ongoing patterns of settler colonization, 
and that are also being perpetuated by Indigenous peo- 
ples, and it’s important for folks to be aware of where 
things are at right now, and question what is legitimate, 
who sets those terms, who sets what is legitimate, and to 
understand that this is war, so we have to act accordingly. 
I highly recommend reading Quelling Dissent: How the 
Big Greens Contain & Dissolve Resistance by Kat Yang-Ste- 
vens for more regarding these issues. 

Although Global Grassroots Justice (the organization 
largely responsible for the US Social Form) is a prima- 
ry force behind the Our Power campaign, many of my 


relatives from Black Mesa know nothing of what they do, 
who they are, what their agenda is, how they are funded, 
and what their budget is. 

You were talking about resource equitability, and I 
think we should be more concerned with the straight- 
up resource exploitation of these non-profit climate 
justice groups, and whether or not there's a way to make 
it more equitable is not necessarily my question. My 
question is: Is it meaningful? Are there other ways that 
these resources can be applied to make it more effective, 
so that we can have better outcomes in our fight against 
these systems? 

Unless the root ideologies and structures that 
precipitate this crisis are confronted and done away 
with, we condemn ourselves and future generations to 
non-existence. “Big Green” nonprofit corporations and 
so-called non-governmental organizations (yes, even 
the smaller Indigenous ones) set the terms for dissent 
and triage this crisis to the point where we can see the 
future coming back at us, but what else can be expected 
from marching in circles? After all, in the recycling of 
capitalism into climate justice, we still end up scrubbing 
their palaces green, resting our heads in green. prisons, 
and sustaining unsustainable lifestyles. How is just 
transition really just when it’s ultimately a greenwashed 
perpetuation of white supremacy, genocide, slavery, 
hetero-patriarchy, and colonization? 

The industries that are the front-end cause of global 
warming have long waged war against our sacred places 
and our bodies with impunity. If climate justice does not 
mean direct struggle against capitalism, colonialism, and 
white supremacist hetero-patriarchy, then it is yet another 
perpetuation of the corporate police state and ecocide. 

This is war against Mother Earth. Colonization has 
always been war. Do we keep recycling ineffective tactics 
with hope that symbolic actions will change the minds of 
our oppressors? 

We look at the Keystone XL pipeline, look at a range 
of these other sites, like Resolution Copper with Oak 
Flats. I think that point is very salient that you made, 
like, well, is it going to be more rare earth minerals, is it 
going to be more copper for the wires for these plants? 
Are we asking for a kinder, gentler, greener destruction 
of Mother Earth that’s maybe more prolonged, or are we 
going to fight back? Are we going to attack? 


Alexander Reid Ross has helped with the EF\] Collective since 
2008 in some form or another. He’ a co-founding moderator 
of the EF! Newswire, and was recently recognized with De- 
fending Dissent and the EF!) by Project Censored for Media 


Democracy in Action. 
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ECOLOGY COLLECTIVE 


and Local Struggles Under Turkey's 
Neoliberal, Authoritarian 
Expansion 


by Ecology Collective 
Ecology Collective [EKD)—established in 2003 by a 


group of activists consisting mostly of lawyers, urban plan- 
ners, and social scientists in Ankara, Turkey—moves with the 
understanding that the ongoing ecological crisis is caused by 
social inequality and injustice. Working with and for the front- 
line communities in defending and claiming their social and 
ecological rights, we currently run energy/climate justice cam- 
paigns against coal-fired power plants and the introduction of 
GMOs into agricultural markets, and belong to the Turkish 
anti-nuclear platform (NKP), 

Solidarity, equality, and freedom are our core values. EKD 
works directly with local grassroots organizations where and 
whenever there's an ecological conflict arising (if we cannot 
prevent it by legal ways before it occurs). ; 

While we aim to gather community expertise and expand 
our network to connect with international environmental 
movements, EKD’s main activities are carried out at the 
national level and are comprised of four main categories: Legal 
support and advocacy work, campaigning and awareness- 
raising, publishing/research, and political activism to strengthen 
grassroots organizations and self-governance initiatives. 

We provide legal support and advocacy work on cases where 
socio-ecological conflict erupts between a company and the 
people, the state and the people, or a combination of both. We 
either take over the lawsuits of the local plaintiffs or enhance 
the legal. capacities of local activists (such as training on 
petition rights) so that they can follow their own cases before 
they are taken to court. We also provide legal support for locals 


prosecuted by police forces during environmental conflicts such 
as in the case of Gerze, which managed to stop a huge coal- 
fired power plant. In the last few years, we particularly focused 
on certain areas in line with the priorities of local movements 
where there are significant opportunities to link them to related 
global agendas such as the global climate justice movement, 
degrowth movement, and community-power movements in 
Europe. 

By means of campaigning and awareness-raising, we have 
achieved a good amount of success. The monster tomato anti- 
GMO campaign, where we had a chance to collaborate with 
Friends of the Earth Europe (FoEE) back in 2003-4, is a good 
example, along with similar large/medium scale campaigns on 
anti-nuclear, climate justice, and right to the city, etc. 

While we are active in the field, on the streets, and in the 
courthouses, we also prioritize the circulation of knowledge. 
So far we have published three books: A Turkish translation of 
Daniel Tanuro’s Green Capitalism: Why It Can't Work, an edit- 
ed volume on GMOs in Turkey titled Ecology of the Invisible 
Hand, and translations of the Bolivian Constitution as well as 
a number of articles discussing its limits and potential. Addi- 
tionally, for the last seven years, we published and distributed a 
magazine titled Kolektif Ekososyalist Dergi that contained news 
pieces regarding local struggles; interviews with environmental 
activists; Turkish translations of key ecological texts; and dis- 
cussions and op-eds written by members, academics, and the 
people from our larger personal networks. We are also currently 
in preparation to launch a quarterly magazine on urban and 
ecological struggles in Turkey, tentatively titled Oikos (first is- 
sue to be launched in fall 2015). 

Our section on “organizational structure and positioning” 
in our political program suggests that “the ecologist struggle 
needs to achieve a comprehensive organization of the politi- 
cal front as one which is anti-capitalist, egalitarian, prioritizing 
social justice, and with an emphasis on labor and self-man- 
agement. Therefore, ecological struggle needs to organize itself 
along with other struggles that are fighting against social im- 
poverishment and exploitation, as well as the destruction and 
dispossession of nature.” In believing that social and environ- 
mental justice are inseparable on both local and global scales, 
we do not only strive to stop ecological destruction, reclaim the 
commons, and re-nurture nature, but also to empower com- 
munities and social groups. This involves breaking the artificial 
divisions between the rural and the urban. 
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Ecology Collective Continued 

Despite its relatively small size, EXD possesses a good deal 
of knowledge and experience that has been accumulated over 
years of challenging major environmental problems in Turkey. 
The more recent pressing issues concentrate mainly within the 
fields of energy, mining, and construction investments. This 
is hardly coincidental, as these three are the sectors—charac- 
terized by extractivist logic and based on the expropriation of 
common wealth—that have come to serve as the growth en- 
gines of the contemporary Turkish economy. Coupled with the 
watering down of environmental and forest protection codes is 
an explosive growth of energy projects, ranging from large-scale 
coal power plants to river-based micro hydroelectricity projects 
and highly controversial nuclear plants. Within this context, 
the Turkish state’s recent move towards coal-based energy in- 
vestments merits attention—as does the expansion of its con- 
struction sector. 

“Development” within the last decade anda half has not been 
limited to infrastructure building and controversial “megaproj- 
ects” such as the third bridge on the Bosphorous, a canal (sim- 
ilar to the Panama Canal) to connect Marmara and the Black 
Sea, and what is proposed to become the largest airport in the 
world being constructed in the north of Istanbul. The boom 


also fundamentally rests on the massive urban transformation 
projects that gentrify/displace neighborhoods, and expropriate 
and enclose urban commons. The construction, actively facili- 
tated and led by the state, impelled rapid deterioration of urban 
ecologies within the last decade, especially in Turkey's megacity, 
Istanbul. While the aforementioned megaprojects are expected 
to disrupt the city’s socio-ecological sustainability by destroying 
substantial forest cover, water resources, and arable land, the 
ongoing expropriation and destruction of urban greenspaces 
also intensifies energy and water consumption, and heightened 
pollution poses serious health risks. 

Taking into consideration the multi-layered challenges 
threatening ecology, biodiversity, and the health of all citi- 
zens and living species in Turkey—along with our capabilities, 
self-efficacy, and ambition to take a stand against the ongoing 
ecological crisis caused by social inequality and injustice—we 
continue to work for local grassroots environmental groups in 
defending and claiming their rights. Today, more than ever, we 
need global solidarity to protect local socio-ecologies and build 
commons across bioregions in our united struggle to help cre- 
ate a better, egalitarian, fair, and sustainable future. 


Although it is impossible to 
surface all the individual names and 
stories of those who have recently 
died while defending Earth's vitality, 
we must not forget their interwoven 
struggles and the underlying stamina 
that binds them. 

Just last year, well more than a 
hundred activists were killed around 
the globe while directly fighting _ hy- 
dropower, mining, agribusiness, and 
logging projects—with the majority of 
publicized deaths taking place within 
indigenous communities in Central 
and South America. Demonstrators 
and local organizers, such as Fernando 
Salazar of Colombia who fought for in- 
digenous rights in the shadows of ille- 
gal mining, were killed for their valiant 
and exposed efforts. Militant repression 
towards community mobilizers, how- 
ever, does not smother on-the-ground 
resistance. In fact, resistance tends to 
escalate in the aftershocks of injustice. 

In south Peru, resistance to Gru- 
po Mexico’s Tia Maria copper min- 
ing project continues to grow after 
armed officials assassinated two people 
during rallies and blockades. Their 
deaths were dignified by stronger op- 
position, including the incineration of 
the company’s vehicles. 


In ‘Thailand, bodies discovered 
this year belonging to those fighting 
against toxic dumping and coal-fired 
power plants did not halt rivalry, but 
rather instigated a legislative battle to 
hold those responsible for their deaths 
accountable. Stronger cohesion was 
formed among locals to compensate for 
the increasing threats, and opposition 
against the power plants in Ban Krut 
and surrounding regions continues. 

The names and struggles includ- 
ed here are only a few molted leaves 
among a sea of shed foliage that nour- 
ishes the forest floor of unweeded de- 
fiance. Current fights are throbbing 
with the extinguished movements of 
past eco-warriors, and we must carry 
their cries with us. 

The eco-war does not simply involve 
physical efforts to protect the wild, but 
it also represents an intangible battle to 
circulate stories—voices of those who 
are active expressions of ideologies that 
often remain unmanifested. Let this be 
a call then to acknowledge and embrace 
the unheard voices of contumacy—of 
those who have embodied the strug- 
gle-to maintain intimacy with Earth's 
cycles and whose birth and death may 
not have been recorded, but remain in 


the landscape. 
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Warriors 


For the quiet and untamed 
insurgents who did not identify as 
“activists,” but simply humans who 
nurtured the wild and sought liberation 
of all life. 

For the journalists murdered for 
attempting to hold extractive indus- 
tries accountable and help liberate 
voices of retaliation. 

For missing Earth allies, especially 
indigenous women, whose lives ‘are 
now cradled by the land. 

For the non-human creatures who 
have perished in the shadows of inane 
exploitation. 

Let us keep their stories alive. 

As we attempt to gather a more 
comprehensive list of mames and 
stories of warriors who have fallen, we 
welcome you to send along all those you 
wish to be included. Please send info to 
COLLECTIVE@EARTHFIRSTJOURNAL.ORG 


For the past four years I’ve volunteered with an 
organization called No More Deaths that works to stop 
the death and suffering of migrants crossing southern 
Arizona's vast and extraordinarily dangerous Sonoran 
Desert. Every year, thousands of people walk through this 
immense and rugged sun-scorched land, fleeing poverty 
and violence in their home countries—primarily Mexico, 
Guatemala, Honduras, and El Salvador—or trying to 
return home to their families after being deported from 
the US. Many of these people die trying to cross; those 
that don’t walk for days if not weeks, endure dehydration, 
hunger, physical injuries and illness, kidnappings, state 
or cartel violence, sexual assault, and the constant fear of 
arrest and deportation. This grotesque carnival of state- 
administered cruelty is the direct and intentional result 
of US border policy as specified by Border Patrol’s official 
stated strategy of “prevention through deterrence.” 

At No More Deaths, we do what we can to intervene 
in this situation by providing direct humanitarian aid 
to migrants in the midst of their journey. We maintain 
a year-round presence at a base camp on private land 
about 13 miles north of the border, where we staff a first 
aid clinic and provide basic medical care and respite for 
migrants. We leave food and water at strategic locations 
along migrant trails; we partner with other organizations 
to conduct search and rescue operations for lost travelers 
and search and recovery efforts to find and identify hu- 
man remains; we document Border Patrol’s widespread 
abuse of migrants as well as the agency's systematic de- 
struction of our water and food drops; and we work with 
other organizations on the Mexican side of the border to 


DIRECT AID IN THE 


BORDERLANDS 


provide, various forms of support to individuals who have 
been deported. 

On the surface, it might seem like the work we do is 
outside the purview and unrelated to the praxis of the 
Earth First! movement. We drive big-ass gas-guzzling 
trucks, littering plastic water bottles and other pre-trash 
across the beautiful and wild Sonoran Desert ecosystem, 
in places like the Coronodo National Forest and the 
Organ Pipe National Monument (granted, we also pick 
up a lot of trash). Nevertheless, many of our volunteers 
are active Earth Firstlers and spend much of their time 
organizing and agitating for wildlife protection and 
environmental justice. As Karen's piece in this issue of 
the Journal describes in acute and accurate detail, the 
militarization of the borderlands is ravaging both people 
and wildlife on a scale of obscene proportions /see next 
page]. It will of course come as no surprise to readers of 
the Journal that this sort of situation is neither aberration 
nor anomaly: The deranged capitalist barbarians who 
administer this world harbor an equal disregard for people 
and the environment, which, among other facts, reminds 
us that ecological injustice and social injustice are two 
sides of the same bloody coin. The sick bastards in the 
halls of power who are destroying the Earth are the same 
sick bastards who are destroying human dignity, and if 
there is any hope in hell that we might stop this machine 
of atrocity, it should be located, I think, somewhere at 
the intersection of the struggle for social justice and the 
struggle for the wild. 

To find out more about the work we do, and to learn 
about ways to get involved, visit NOMOREDEATHS.ORG. & 


J24| 


NTIRAS: rGATRIZES 
PO ATL Lyi | 


ee Bicntlses En vA Tierra’ ‘—Borders: 


Scars on the Earth. In Nogales, Mexico. 


Current Congressional Bills HR399 and S208 would 
waive environmental legal protections within 100 miles 
of the Canadian and Mexican borders of the US, and 
construct the US equivalent of the Israel/Palestine border 
wall and extensive roads across existing Wilderness Areas, 
Wildlife Refuges, Indian Reservations, National Parks, 
and National Forests. 

This is a process of ecological and human cultural 
destruction already underway—with tall walls blocking 
wildlife migrations but not really stopping human. mi- 
gration, just making it far more life-threatening instead. 
In 2008, the Bush administration waived 37 laws along 
the US/Mexico border. This did not stop the entry of 
so-called “illegal” human immigrants, but rather forced 
people into crossing more dangerous and longer stretches 
of arid desert. 

These immigration choke points are now controlled 
largely by drug traffickers who are sometimes willing 
to execute trespassers on their territories, or even large 
groups of Central American migrants. Both the US and 
Mexican governments have been deeply involved in such 
international drug trafficking. It’s important to remem- 
ber that all migration is movement from scarcity to plen- 
ty, and that the US is largely responsible for the economic 
scarcity in Mexico since the North American Free Trade 
Agreement (NAFTA). More than 6,000 human migrants 
have died trying to cross the border since the advent of 
US policies militarizing the border. Meanwhile, the inter- 
national drug trafficking industry has infiltrated Mexican 
police and military, resulting in violence related to this 
spiraling out of control, and further pressuring Mexican 
residents to leave. 

The so-called “Prevention by Deterrence” policy, 
coined by the Clinton administration, has not worked. 
The border wall stops wildlife, not people. There is a 
video of two kids scaling the pole walls of a typical border 


lawless 


BORDERLANDS 


Extensive Loss of Border Wild Lands 
~tolmmigration Madness 


by Karen Coulter 


patrol wall, making it to the top in less than 18 seconds. 
There is more footage of abandoned wooden ladders on 
the Mexican side. Yet federal, state, and local laws are 
being scrapped in a zone of up to 100 miles from the 
border, jettisoning ecological protections, civil rights, 
and private property rights of residents within that zone. 
Only economic and sotial justice will help slow the tide 
of immigration. Even as immigration decreased during 
the US recession, militarization of the border increased in 
response to right wing political propaganda and “border 
security” corporate profiteering. The militarization 
of the border isn’t so much about immigration as it is 
about social control, depressing wages, and testing public 
tolerance for a police state as a pilot project in the South 
to be expanded to the North. 

In the process of controlling us and earning political 
points for politicians from a deluded right-wing public, 
there is enormous, otherwise illegal destruction of 
precious wild and indigenous peoples’ lands and wildlife 
species. 

Consider the scale of current damage: The border 
wall/fence has already been completed across California/ 
Baja and as far as Organ Pipe National Monument in 
Arizona (bisecting and militarizing the Monument) and 
into the Sonoran Desert. There’s now a wall dividing US/ 
Mexico border towns such as Aqua Prieta and Nogales 
that didn’t exist when I lived in the area in 1986. 

Ecological impacts currently being caused by border 
walls include changes to hydrologic flows, damaged flood 
plain morphology, flash flooding (six feet of flooding in 
Nogales, Mexico, has already caused two people to die), 
erosion and down-cutting of waterway banks, construc- 
tion of tens of thousands of miles of border patrol roads 
in Wilderness Areas, and the waiving of the Otay Wilder- 
ness Act of 1999, putting at risk the rare Tecate cypress 
tree and the Thorne’s Hairstreak butterfly. There is also 
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PUBLIC AND INDIGENOUS LANDS 
AFFECTED BY BORDERLAND 
LOSS AND MILITARIZATION 


A partial list of public and indigenous peoples’ wild 
lands already being affected by border militariza- 
tion, including extensive road construction, heavy 
human disturbance of Wildlife, and Wildlife migration 
barriers: In Arizona alone there is Coronado National 
Forest, Organ Pipe National Monument, Cabeza Prieta 
National Wildlife Refuge, and the Tohono O'dham 
Reservation. The Otay Mountain Wilderness in Califor- 
nia has already been bisected and severely degraded 
in wildness and for Wildlife migrations by both the 
border wall and terrible eroding roads doubling back 
on themselves. 

Public and indigenous lands threatened by the 
new proposed legislation are far more numerous and 
extensive. In the southern border lands these include (in 
addition to the list above) the Buenos Aires National 
Wildlife Refuge and the San Pedro Riparian National 
Conservation Area in Arizona; Lower Rio Grande Na- 
tional Wildlife Refuge, Big Bend National Park, Cham- 
izal National Memorial, Santa Ana National Wildlife 
Refuge, and the Laguna Atascosa National Wildlife 
Refuge in Texas; and Carlsbad Caverns National 
Park, White Sands National Monument, Organ Moun- 
tains-Desert Peaks National Monument, and Lincoln 
National Forest in New Mexico. This partial list does not 
include state and local parks that would be affected. 


blocked migration and dispersal for many species at the 
border, including desert bighorn sheep, javelinas, toads, 
snakes, and the Cactus pygmy owl, which rests in sagua- 
ros and is known to avoid border walls. The increased 
human disturbance in the border is narrowing the range 
of suitable habitat for far-ranging species and those sensi- 
tive to human disturbance, such as desert bighorn sheep 
and jaguar. 

Unfortunately for all the species and wild lands at 
risk, the Secretary of the Department of “Homeland 
Security” (DHS) is already authorized to waive all laws 
at both the southern and northern US borders. Among 
the 37 laws already waived are all federal, state, and local 
environmental laws, laws related to historic and cultural 
preservation, and the Religious Freedom Act. All laws are 
covered by the waivers, regardless of whether it is public 
or private land involved. Waivers of existing laws pave 
the way for extensive road construction, excavation and 
construction of fixed and mobile barriers, and installation 
and maintenance of fences, roads, surveillance equipment 
of all types, radar and radio towers, and lighting. Five 


INDIAN LANDS AT RISK 


Indian reservations at or within 100 miles of the US/ 
Mexico border at risk to militarization, ecological 
impacts, and loss of indigenous peoples’ sovereignty 
include: The Tohono O’dham, Barona Band of Mission 
Indians, Campo Kumeyaay Nation, Ewiiaapaayp Band 
of Kumeyaay, Inaja-Cosmit Band of Indians, Jamul Indi- 


an Village, La Posta Band of Diegueno Mission Indians, 
Manzanita Band of the Kumeyaay Nation, lipay Nation 
of Santa Ysabel, Sycuan Band of the Kumeyaay Na- 
tion, Viejas Band of Kumeyaay Indians, Quechan-Fort 
Yuma Indians, Cocopah Indians, Ysleta del Sur Pueblo, 
and the Kickapoo Traditional Tribe reservations across 
California, Arizona, Texas, and Mexico. This loss would 
include tremendous revocation of treaty rights and 
sovereignty in practice, as well as loss of sacred sites, 
cultural plants, artifacts and heritage, ecological integ- 
rity, and wildlife species’ historic ranges and numbers. 


separate waivers of law are now being used to force these 
developments onto the southern border. One of the 
current waivers (“San Pedro River”) was invoked by DHS 
to eliminate National Environmental Policy Act (NEPA) 
public involvement and Endangered Species Act (ESA) 
coverage of Bureau of Land Management (BLM) actions 
found inadequate by a US District Court judge. These 
waivers have no expiration date, but could be revoked by 
the DHS Secretary. 

The waivers of law proposed under HR399 and $208 
would not allow repeal by the DHS Secretary, instead 
making the current waivers and new exemptions perma- 
nent unless repealed by Congress. The: new legislation 
would add the use of vehicles (and significant increases 
in Border Patrol personnel as Obama has proposed) to 
patrol, apprehend migrants, “rescue,” and deploy “tacti- 
cal infrastructure.” The new geographic scope would be 
defined as the full 100-mile zone within the US borders. 
The new waiver provision specifies 16 federal laws related 
to conservation, public lands, public involvement, and 
historic and cultural heritage. The 16 laws to be waived 
include the most basic environmental protection laws: 
NEPA, ESA, the Neotropical Migratory Songbird Act, 
the Administrative Procedures Act, the National Monu- 
ment Act, and more. 

As if all this stripping away of democratically-enacted 
laws was not enough, the public would also be paying 
for this immense enclosure of the Commons through 
taxes. One mile of border fence/wall construction costs 
$4 million without repair costs and up to $16 million a 
mile with all costs. Taxpayers also pay for repair and for 
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WILD LANDS AT RISK IN THE 
NORTHERN BORDER ZONE 


The proposed northern border land inclusion has a list 
of wild lands at risk that is even more staggering—at 
least 49 designated wild lands, including National For- 
ests, National Wildlife Refuges, National Parks, Nation- 
al Recreation Areas, and at least one of the following: 
a National Preserve, National Historic Park, National 
Marine Sanctuary, Wetlands Management District, 
National Lakeshore, an International Peace Memorial, 
and the Boundary Waters Canoe Area Wilderness—all 
stretching across Alaska and Washington and as far as 
Michigan and Ohio, and of course, Canada. 

Wildlife species affected along the northern border 
include: grizzly bear, gray wolf, wolverine, lynx, Pacific 
fisher, mountain goat, moose, caribou, woodland cari- 
bou, salmon, and even whales, plus many bird species, 
aquatic species such as otters and mink, and a great 
diversity of amphibians, reptiles, and insects. 


ecological restoration efforts. Borderland residents have 
had their land appropriated. 

There has already been public and even Congressio- 
nal resistance to these waivers, but not enough to stop 
them. The constitutionality of the waivers of existing 
law has already been challenged. There have been very 
disparate decisions regarding border wall construction in 
Texas that reek of environmental injustice based on eco- 
nomic inequality. For instance, the border wall was not 
constructed across country clubs and golf courses, yet 
eminent domain was used to condemn private land as far 
back as two miles into Texas. Some land owners fought 
back. There have been two taking claims by private citi- 
zens against the federal government—one regarding the 
construction of motion detection sensors and buildings 
‘on private land, and the other regarding border wall col- 
lapse onto private land. Both got only partial relief. 

The California Coastal Commission blocked a planned 
border fence going into the Pacific Ocean as a barrier 
to migratory birds. Unfortunately, the positive ruling 
had very limited scope. Defenders of Wildlife litigated 
against the BLM over a border fence proposed by DHS 
to cross the last free flowing river in northern Arizona. 
The Center for Biological Diversity petitioned to re-list 
the de-listed Cactus pygmy owl, as the Sonoran Desert 
is one-third of the species’ range. The Fish and Wildlife 
Service said in essence that it doesn’t matter if the owl is 
lost to extinction. That decision is being challenged by the 
Center, with the argument that the US Fish and Wildlife 
Service is judging by the owl’s current status instead of 


WILD LANDS AT RISK IN THE 
SOUTHERN BORDER ZONE 


Let’s look at some of the unique ecological values 

of a subset of wild lands threatened in the southern 
border zone: A famous underground cave system in 
Carlsbad Caverns National Park; towering white sand 
and gypsum dunes and an endemic dune ecosystem 

in White Sands National Monument; a rich diversi- 

ty of Chihuahuan Desert and cultural sites in Organ 
Mountains-Desert Peaks National Monument (including 
thousands of indigenous peoples’ petroglyphs and 
pictographs); some of the darkest night skies, remote 
and majestic wilderness, hot springs, a section of the 
Wild and Scenic Rio Grande River, and the largest 
protected area of Chihuchuan Desert ecology in the 
US (including more than 1,200 species of plants, more 
than 450 species of birds, 56 species of reptiles, and 
75 species of mammals—all in Big Bend National 
Park; and ocelots, jaguarundi, and rare bird species in 
Santa Ana National Wildlife Refuge). 

Wildlife species threatened in the southern border 
lands include: Mexican spotted owl, desert tortoise, 
jaguar, mountain lion, ocelot, Sonoran pronghorn, 
Burrowing owl, rattlesnake species, desert bighorn 
sheep, kit foxes, javelinas, jackrabbits, Horned lizard, 

Gila monster, 1,000-2,000 species of bees, and many 
desert-adapted birds, including Cactus pygmy owl, 

roadrunner, Cactus wren, Curved bill thrasher, Hooded 
oriole, and cardinals. 


by its known historic abundance, artificially changing the 


baseline for analysis. 

One of the most unique legal challenges is the brief by 
13 members of Congress claiming that the border waivers 
represent a sweeping, unprecedented waiver of US law 
threatening the historic balance of power between the ex- 
ecutive, legislative, and judicial branches of government. 
The US Supreme Court declined to consider the case. 

So what is all this really about? All these waivers, un- 
der the pretext of controlling the number of immigrants, 
actually increase the militarization and lack of democracy 
of an expanding zone of the US inward from the bor- 
ders. The legal waivers allow not only for rampant de- 
struction of ecosystems, but also more drones, sensors, 
border walls, and border patrol agents with attack dogs, 
horses, helicopters, trucks, and weapons—to control all 
of us. Under the auspices of the Nazi-like Department 
of “Homeland Security,” this police state pilot project is 
expanding to cover a vast area of US territory. Major cor- 
porations are profiting from this, as they are from Immi- 
gration and Customs Enforcement detention centers and 
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unprecedented levels of incarceration (including private, 
for-profit prisons), and from US undeclared wars across 
the world (which include the use of private corporations 
mercenaries). 

Politicians are riding an extreme far-right political 
tidal wave based on the fear of “others.” This means the 
end of the “Rule of Law” and any pretense of real de- 
mocracy. This land grab of public and indigenous peo- 
ples’ lands is of unprecedented scale since the Mexican/ 
American War appropriation of much of Mexico (e.g. 
the now US state boundaries of California, Nevada, 
Arizona, New Mexico, Texas, etc.) and the nineteenth 
century US genocide of indigenous peoples through 
military enclosure of the Commons. 

There's no way the expanding US/Mexico apartheid 
wall will come down and the proposed US/Canada wall 
will be prevented without dealing with the “immigra- 
tion issue.” This is an opportunity to join cause with 
such usually divided groups as Hispanic migrants, pri- 
vate land owners, the pro-democracy/anti-global corpo- 
ratization movement, environmentalists, and biocentric 
Earth Firstlers. Let’s eat, drink, and act together to stop 


this madness! % 


WHAT YOU CAN DO: 
* Address root causes: Why are people crossing the 


border? 


* Promote sustainable development in Mexico. Just a 
$20,000 loan allowed a coffee enterprise to sell their 
own coffee to the US. People will move back home to 
be with their families. $20,000 only pays for about 20 
feet or so of the border wall. 

¢ Use grassroots and media outreach to educate the US 
public. 

* Tell Congress not to waive laws to “protect” borders. 

* Identify engineering problems that justify wall 
removal. 

° Act to scrap NAFTA. 

* Help organize to stop fast-tracking and Congressio- 
nal approval of the corporate-sponsored Trans Pacific 
Partnership. 

* Encourage public response from all the states along 
the northern US/Canada border. 

* Call your Senators and Congressional Representatives 
and tell them to vote No and help defeat HR399 and 
$208. You can use this Sierra Club link to send them 
a message: BIT.LY/BORDERLAWBILLS 


Suggested reading: Mexico Unconquered: Chronicles of 
Power and Revolt by John Gibler 


Karen Coulter is a Pacific Northwest forest defender who 
recently spent three weeks in the militarized zone of the So- 
noran Desert (with which she has a long distance but faith- 


* Support the need for immigration “reform” through a __ful relationship) volunteering for No More Deaths. 


just path to citizenship. 
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PLANTS OF THE SONORAN DESERT « 


Walking through their home 

all the cactus, shrubs, and trees want to stop you— 
cat’s claw saying “Wait! Not so fast!” 

clawing at your arm; 

mesquite branches catching at your hair 

if you don't bow humbly enough while passing; 
ocotillos’ stiff woody spines commanding 
intuitive reverence as you weave in and out 

of a group of their elders standing tall, 

reaching to the sky. 

The rocks are in cahoots, 

creating a convenient scramble underfoot 

to throw you into the arms 

of the calmly waiting yucca— 

bright red dots of blood 

appearing on your hand and arm 

as you fall into the center of longfrond symmetry, 
discovering a big bruise on your hip later 

from a plant-concealed boulder. 

Yet I have to pause to admire 

each barrel cactus with its inward curving spines, 
plump bright yellow fruits clustered on top; 

ever love the fuzzy, golden-tipped jumping cholla 
always ready to attach itself to you 

in a clinging embrace, 

get a free ride to reproduction 

through dispersal across the plain; 

enjoy the whimsical, more barren-branched cholla 
waving its arms at crazy angles 

as if caught in a dance, 

hollows hosting hanging Cactus wren nests, 

even their dead snag groves still dancing; 
admire—claro que si—the mighty saguaro 

which looms above all else, 

acquiring its first arm at seventy-five years 


Ocelots, distributed extensively over South America, are now rarely spotted in Arizona, 


Eric Kilby 


and on from there into the centuries, 
sheltering Gila woodpeckers, 

providing the juicy cactus fruit 

and moist green pulp 

that keep others from dying— 

the burrowing beetles, ~ 

the wasps going after the beetle larva, 

the busy ants, the clever pack-rats holing up, 
the javelina troops, the big-eyed jackrabbits, 
the humans, changing over time, 

nocturnal blooms of nectaring bats. 

One hundred species of bees use mesquite flowers, 
twenty-two of them endemic. 

Green-barked paloverde trees photosynthesize 
through their bark between infrequent rains, 
live to be several hundred years old. 
Ocotillos synthesize sun 

through their grey-wooded skin 

to nourish leaves and bright red tassel flowers 
when spring showers arrive, 

living to be two hundred years. 

Chaparral bushes die off in the center 

only to regrow around their dead 

in expanding circles, 

one bush lasting one hundred years. 

These are forests— 

Sonoran cycles of life 

that enter my dreams, 

entice me back every few years 

like a lover beckoning from far away 

and long ago. 


— Karen Coulter, written 9 February 2015 
on a train going home 


EarTH First: JouRNAL [29] Lirua 2015 


4 


On a fresh spring morning in rural Southwestern 
Montana, my patrol partner and I follow a Montana 
Department of Livestock (DOL) truck on its way to haze 
a group of buffalo off their grazing grounds. Plastered just 
above the horse trailer’s official government agency plate 
is a bumper sticker that speaks of nostalgia for a history 
written in the blood of the indigenous and the wild: “Eat 
Beef. The West Wasn't Won On Salad.” 
The state agency not only seems to take pride in declar- 
ing its allegiance to a centuries-old legacy of colonialism 
and genocide, but also has no qualms about shamelessly 
flaunting its sordid love affair with the Montana beef in- 
dustry. The DOL exists primarily to regulate and manage 
livestock, and thereby to protect the interests of the cattle 
industry. The DOL, along with the Montana Depart- 
ment of Fish, Wildlife and Parks, the US Forest Service, 
the National Park Service, and Animal and Plant Health 
Inspection Service (APHIS, a federal agency) are the five 
collaborating agencies on the Interagency Bison Manage- 
ment Plan (IBMP), a state-wide policy that executes the 
persecution of Yellowstone's last 4,200 genetically pure, 
wild bison (an estimate at the beginning of calving sea- 
son). Hiding behind the smokescreen of “disease con- 
trol,” the IBMP operates on the premise that wild buffalo 
are not “allowed” outside of Yellowstone National Park. 
Expecting an imaginary political boundary to trump 
thousands of years of genetic history, the agencies 
implement various tactics to prevent bison from thriving 
and following their traditional migratory corridors as 
they leave the Park to seek forage in winter and birthing 
grounds in spring. Some tactics used thus far include 
hazing (the DOL’ own terminology for driving bison— 
usually back into the Park), birth control experiments with 
the chemical GonaCon, needless capture and slaughter, 
and a hunting season that reduces an already dwindling 
and fragile population. The bulk of justification for these 
terroristic practices is derived from pseudo-scientific fears 
of bison transmitting brucellosis to cattle, even though no 
such transmission has ever been documented in the wild. 
As of mid-May 2015, 739 buffalo have been killed 
this year through slaughter and hunting. Overlapping 
state and tribal hunting seasons last from September 
through March, allowing people to wait in parked 
vehicles at the border of Yellowstone and shoot buffalo 


YELLOWSTONE CONTINUES 


BUFFALO ABUSE 


by Raz 


as they cross into Montana. The buffalo are sometimes 
gunned down immediately. This year more than 500 were 
captured and sent to slaughter. The state hunt has killed 
41 buffalo so far, and 172 were shot by tribal hunters 
under treaty rights. Seven were taken from the wild and 
sent to APHIS’ birth control research facility. 

Buffalo Field Campaign (BFC), formed in 1997, is 
a non-profit based out of West Yellowstone, Montana. 
BFC works in the fields and courts to defend North 
Americas last wild buffalo, advocating for increased 
habitat and open migratory corridors on public land. 
We send daily patrols to monitor wildlife activity, put 
up road signs to help buffalo cross highways safely, and 
document state-sponsored and taxpayer-funded hazes. A 
haze can be quite the spectacle, especially beginning in 
late April during calving season. DOL employees dressed 
as cowboys drive pregnant mothers, young bulls, and 
newborn calves out of their chosen grazing and birthing 
grounds—chasing them by horseback, ATVs, trucks, and 
sometimes in low-flying helicopters over miles of mud- 
dy terrain and dead fall, yelling and shooting off cracker 
rounds to keep the buffalo moving. Despite their poor 
horsemanship and even worse hand-eye coordination, 
DOL employees have gotten creative by hurling rocks 
and large sticks into groups of buffalo who demonstrate 
resistance. Often, hazing operations disturb and displace 
other wildlife—most recently a pair of nesting sandhill 
cranes, a golden eagle, a group of pronghorn, and a flock 
of trumpeter swans. BFC’s haze footage proves vital in 
confronting anti-bison legislation and advocating for an 
end to the harassment and slaughter. 

Witnessing this nonsensical brutality over and over 
can be sickening. But I was humbled and inspired daily 
by the buffalo’s display of such enduring autonomy and 
constant resistance: Their refusal to disappear despite 
decades of attempted erasure; their calm, intelligent, 
at times curious demeanor; and their slow anger and 
defensive aggression against their abusers. If they can 
endure this reality and maintain resistance, then the least 
I can do is bear witness to their persecution and strength, 


in hopes that, one day, buffalo will roam free again.& 


For more information on the Buffalo Field Campaign or to 
sign up to volunteer, visit BUFFALOFIELDCAMPAIGN.ORG. 
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er Alliance of South Sound (GASS] occupy notoriously rac- 
ist “Uncle Sam” billboard along |-5 outisde of Chehalis, WA, with a message 
challenging the prioritization of coal trains over trans-inclusive health care 


A Story of the 


TRANS 


AND/OR 


WOMENS 
ACTION CAMP 


and How It All Began 


with a banner reading, “Transgender Health Not Fossil Fuel Wealth xoxo, GASS 
and TWAC." 


Trans and/or Women’s Action Camp, or TWAC, has been a 
yearly tradition in Cascadia since its re-invocation in 
2009. And every year since, at the end of camp, business 
as usual (be it tar sands extraction, the prison industrial 
complex, or maybe some right-wing wingnuts private, 
racist billboard) is halted for the day by a glittery, queer 
mob of activists that can only be TWAC. 

Though TWAC excludes cis-men (men who were 
identified as men at birth and comfortably identify that 
way still), TWAC’s existence benefits everyone. A patri- 
archal head of the movement benefits no one but the pa- 
triarch, and we know that the more people empowered, 
the better for us all. 

TWAC is a week-long action camp originally creat- 
ed to combat what was an uneven distribution of “hard 
skills” (blockades, climbing, rigging, etc.) in the Cascadia 
Earth defense scene in the early 2000s. We've had some 
impact on the larger movement, and despite increased 
FBI surveillance coupled with, at times, difficult internal 
dynamics (sexism, misogyny, etc.), we still exist and are 
still strong. TWAC is an opportunity for trans folks and 
women, as well as genderqueer, gender-neutral, and gen- 
derfluid folks, to be in a space void of cis-men. It’s a place 
for us to train hard, talk about intersecting politics (envi- 
ronmental racism, classism, transphobia), and ultimately 
reintegrate into the overall movement with new skills and 
a stronger analysis of environmental justice. Patriarchal 
personalities (not always cis-men) and behavior negative- 
ly affect every person, campaign, and movement. TWAC 
is certainly not the only act of visible combat against pa- 
triarchy, but it is one story of many that needs to be told. 


HOW IT ALL BEGAN: 20/20/20 
TWAC was founded in the early 2000s by West Coast 
forest defenders and anarchists. At the time, within 


by Widdow, TWAC Cascadia 


Cascadian eco-defense organizations, skill distribution 
was such that cis-men and/or perpetrators of violence had 
the most access to “hard”/technical skills and were most 
often also the trainers. This imbalance made it so these 
individuals commonly had more social capital and more 
voice in decision making as well as action planning and 
implementation. This created an environment of person- 
al compromise in which anyone who wanted to learn to 
climb, rig, etc., had to sacrifice a sense of safety or security 
in order to participate. With that said, it’s important here 
to recognize that this was not an experience shared by all 
participants, but it was dominant enough that a TWAC 
space was called for and has since been upheld. 

TWAC organizers decided to hold the first action 
camp after they read about an event called 20/20/20, 
which translated to 20 women, in 20 trees, for 20 days. 
To TWAC organizers, this felt exciting and like a big step 
towards empowering female activists, but they were dis- 
appointed later when they found out that cis-men had 
actually built and rigged the platforms and lines. TWAC 
organizers respected the women who participated in 
20/20/20, but were determined that gender dynamics in 
the movement needed to change. TWAC has since be- 
come a major force in shifting the plane of skill and pow- 
er distribution in Cascadian eco-defense. 


THE FIRST TWAC: “TEACHING WOMEN GUERRILLA 
WARFARE TECHNIQUES” 

In 2003*, 200 activists from across the US and Canada 
(representing a plethora of activist, queer, and anarchist 
movements) converged in the woods outside of Sawyers 
Bar, CA, for two weeks, in what is considered the first of- 
ficial TWAC. A news article about the camp is quoted as 
saying that they were “teaching women guerrilla warfare 
techniques.” Sawyers Bar clearly picked up on the 
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seriousness of the camp, but missed the fact that it was 
not just cis-women getting trained. The focus of TWAC 
2003 was not on gender, but on the systematic disem- 
powerment with regard to physicality and technical skill 
building that female socialized people experience both 
within and outside of the movement. Advertised by the 
Earth First! Journal, Cascadia Forest Defenders, and word 
of mouth, this was the first camp of its kind that excluded 
cis-men (cis-women, trans men, and genderfluid-female 
socialized people were invited) and had a focus on build- 


ing “hard” skills. 


STRAWDEVIL, UNIT 6 

Post TWAC 2003, participants traveled to the 
Strawdevil timber sale in Oregon’s Willamette Valley. 
Freshly empowered and skilled up folks from TWAC 
decided to claim a unit of the sale, deeming it an all- 
people space, but one in which only TWACers could 
set lines, build, rig, and sit: That summer, many more 
folks from all over the country and Canada visited and 
lived in Unit 6—building structures, hauling water, and 
getting pumped about going home to fight patriarchy in 
their own neck of the woods. 

It's important to note the role trans women played in 
Unit 6 and the origins of TWAC. While TWAC organiz- 
ers had always been critical of “women only” spaces, their 
focus on the dynamics involved in female socialization 
had excluded trans women. Proudly, trans women partic- 
ipated in season two of Unit 6, which allowed the theory 
and concepts of TWAC to evolve to be more encompass- 
ing of the overall trans spectrum. 


TWAC THE FUCKING WORLD: “KICKING PATRIARCHY 
OUT OF THE WOODS SINCE 2003” 

After Unit 6, TWAC resurfaced as a weekend campout 
before the Indiana Earth First! Rendezvous in 2005 as 
a prep-time for folks to connect with each other be- 
fore entering a larger, all-people space. The camp then 
went on a four-year hiatus and reemerged in 2009 for 
a week before the Rendezvous in Oregon. Since then, 
TWAC camps and affinity groups have occurred on a 
yearly basis all over the country, including in Califor- 
nia, Utah, Maine, Florida, and of course Cascadia. After 
some feedback, in 2014, some Bay Area and Cascadi- 
an T'WAC organizers decided to change the name from 
“Trans and Womyn's Action Camp” to “Trans and/or 
Women's Action Camp” to both better recognize the 
trans spectrum and to distance itself from Lierre Kieth, 
Deep Green Resistance, and all Radfems, who are asso- 
ciated with the spelling of women with a “y,” and have 
trans-misogynist politics. 


We have learned a lot since the first generation of 
TWAC. And thanks to them, more trans women and 
genderqueer activists are able to participate and become 
stronger within the movement. This story is meant to be 
a celebration of how we can learn, change, listen, and 
implement feedback while contributing to a larger move- 
ment with the intention of having more actions that are 
inclusive, to-the-point, and ultimately, fierce. 

Cheers to the badass Earth defenders and queers who 
made TWAC happen. Cheers to our strong arms, brains, 
and hearts that keep fighting, and cheers to all the amaz- 


ing trans and/or women activists since and present. K 


JOIN US FOR 2015 

TWAC Cascadia is proud to announce its 7 annual ac- 
tion camp slated to be somewhere in the deep woods of 
occupied Coast Salish Territories (Western Washington). 
Join us for a week of climb trainings, blockades, critical 
anti-oppression workshops, and discussions. Bring what 
you know and inform us about any accessibility concerns 
you may have. Be in touch: TWACCASCADIA@RISEUP.NET 


“Dates and such are likely to be debated. For truly accurate 
dates of occurrences all FOIA requests can be promptly filed 
to the FBI. 
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We live in the North. This is the only land that the Anishi- 
naabe know, and we know that this land is good land, 
and this water is our life-blood. One-fifth of the world’s 
fresh surface water supply lies here, and it is worth pro- 
tecting. Our wild rice beds, lakes, and rivers are precious. 

All of this is threatened by the proposed Enbridge 
Sandpiper pipeline—and for us, on the White Earth Res- 
ervation in northwestern Minnesota, it is the Sandpiper 
which threatens our community, and our way of life. The 
610-mile pipeline of fracked oil will cross pristine eco- 
systems, and facilitate the degradation of western North 
Dakota. This land and this water are precious and they 
are in danger. The Sandpiper line hopes to bring Bakken 
oil from North Dakota, crossing northern Minnesota to 
Superior, Wisconsin, where it could be loaded onto ships 
and rail for further transport. . 

In treaty land terms, the Sandpiper runs primarily 
through land ceded in 1855, which is home to wild rice 
beds that have been harvested for generations. To our 
dismay, prospects for the Sandpiper project began mov- 
ing forward on April 13, when Minnesota administra- 
tive law judge Eric Lipman decided to award Enbridge 
a Certificate of Need. This will allow the company 
eminent domain over landowners for what will likely 
become 1.4 million barrels of fracked oil crossing their 
land every day. 

In the coming months, the Anishinaabe and many 
northerners intend to increase their opposition to the 
pipeline proposal. “We'll be there,” said local Lew Mur- 
ray. “Our role as Ogichidaa is to stand up and fight for 
those who cannot ... Help people stand up and be seen 
and take action. They are not going to take our rights 
away again.” 

In our Anishinaabe prophecies this is called the time 
of the Seventh Fire. This is a time when our people will 
have two roads ahead of us: One miikina (path) is well 
worn, but scorched. There is another path which is green. 
It will be our choice upon which path to embark. Our 
work will start in the upcoming months of action. 

In early June, the tribal governments of the Mille 
Lacs and White Earth Bands, joined by the 1855 Trea- 
ty Commission, hosted our own public hearings on the 
Enbridge pipelines. From August 11-14, we will stand 
with the Botsford Family in Grand Forks, North Dakota, 
as they defend themselves against Enbridge’s attempt to 
condemn their land through eminent domain. Our allies 
from the Lakota Nation and the Cowboys and Indians 
Alliance will join us to show that corporations should not 
have the power to steal land for private profits. It is a jury 
trial in a very conservative city, but we know that farmers 
believe in the land and future generations. 


by Honor the Earth 


Then, at the end of August, we begin our 3" annu- 


al Love Water Not Oil Tour, traveling with our allies by 
both horse and canoe along the proposed pipeline route, 
against the flow of the oil, nurturing our spiritual re- 
lationship with the land, and celebrating our power at 
gatherings along the way. Resistance is in the hearts of 


the people. We have already delayed Enbridge’s plans by 


‘almost two years, and we know we can stop these pipe- 


lines. We have very few resources, but are full of courage, 
commitment, and power. And we need your support. % 


Honor the Earth is a Native-led organization established in 
1993 to work on breaking the geographic and political isola- 
tion of Native communities and raising funds for organizing 
and change. Honor the Earth is interested in the transition 
from this destructive economy and way of life back towards 
land-based economies. We recognize the wealth of a land- 
based economy because we have lived it, and we will continue 
to work to keep these waters for wild rice, these trees for maple 
syrup, our lakes for fish, and our land and aquifers present for 
all of our relatives—whether they have fins, roots, wings, or 
paws. For more information visit: HONOREARTH.ORG 
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~ WHAT YOUR DOG’S REACTION 
TO AN ELECTRIC FENCE SAYS 
ABOUT YOUR POLITICS 
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by Kelly Canavan 


Your dog is unaware that there is an electric fence: You are a 
creationist or climate change denier who feels that unions and 
gays are ruining this country. You are an enemy of the people. 
Your dog lures other dogs inside the perimeter of the fence, 
and instructs them to stay there: You have no moral com- 
pass or allegiances. You are a lobbyist. 

Your dog stays away from the fence altogether: Rules are 
there for a reason, and should be followed. Challenging 
authority is useless and offensive. People shouldn't be so 
mean to police officers. 

Wildlife taunts your dog from the other side of the fence 
while your dog stands just inside the fence and freaks out: 
You believe in changing the system from within, that the 
power of the vote is almighty, and that it is important for 
everyone to hear what you have to say, whether they want to 
or not. You are the reason radicals hate liberals. 

Your dog patrols the perimeter of the fence, testing it in 
different places in case there is a way through: You have 
_been to a protest: You sign online petitions. You volunteer 
or donate if you can. More people need to be aware of the 
issues. Nonprofits couldn't live without you. 

Something scares your dog. Your dog runs through the 
fence and is suddenly on the other side disoriented, un- 


sure of what to do: You just read a book by Naomi Klein or 
saw a Josh Fox documentary. As soon as your panic attack 
passes, you are totally going to do... something. 

Your dog quickly figures out that they can endure the zap 
and run through the fence: You are willing to take action to 
affect change. You have been part of a blockade. It’s time to 
smash the system. Or hop a train. 

Your dog invites other dogs, cats, and wildlife inside the 
perimeter of the fence, where they organize to take down 
the fence and all fences: You are leading a revolution. If you 
are at all attractive, your face will be featured on t-shirts in 
Hot Topic and Forever 21 once you are dead and free from 


copyright protection. K 


Kelly and her son live like wolves in the woods outside of DC. 
She feels like she is fighting with everyone all the time, but 
for now is trying to focus her efforts on stopping the proposed 
Dominion fracked gas export terminal in Cove Point, MD, 
and its related infrastructure. Sometimes she writes plays. 


Introducing 


A new Earth First! group has started up since our last 
issue! They could use your support—and you could use 
theirs. If you live in their bioregion, consider giving 
them a holler. 


HIGH COUNTRY EARTH FIRST! 

Location: The High Country (Western NC, primarily 
Watauga, Ashe, and Avery counties) 

Formed: January 2015 

Current Campaign: Primarily to stop urban sprawl and 
help the lands stay safe, away from the harm of people 
looking to expand businesses, roads, etc. High Country 
Earth First! recently organized our first protest, against 
Garden Brothers Circus, to detour some would-be cir- 
cus-goers and gain more local attention. Garden Broth- 
ers uses tigers, camels, elephants, etc. to perform acts. 


These animals are sold into this industry and then are 
forced to’ train to perform the acts. Training usually 
results in the animals being severely beaten until they 
perform “correctly.” 

We are leaderless and lack a hierarchy. Although we 
band together to combat ecological devastation, many 
can choose to operate alone to maintain anonymity and 
ensure efficiency. We welcome with open arms all who 
share our views and love of nature. 

Contact: EFTHC@YAHOO.CcOM or (828) 263 3888 
Website: HIGHCOUNTRYEF. WORDPRESS.COM 


If you've interested in starting an EF! group in your area, 
email us at COLLECTIVE@FARTHFIRSTJOURNAL.ORG for a primer. 
Let us know when your group gets going and welll an- 


nounce it in the next issue. 


SAVAGES STRIKE A BLOW Blast 
AGAINST CAPITALISM 


by Mark Lynas 


[Editor's Note: This article was originally published in Earth First! Journal Vol. 19 
No. 7, Lughnasadh/August-September 1999, when the anti-globalization move- 
ment was gaining momentum worldwide. This account of the anti-G8 protests in 
Germany and around the world gives context to the now famous WTO protests that 
took the streets of Seattle five months later, popularizing black bloc tactics in the US 
and bringing environmentalists, anti-capitalists, anarchists, and other like-minded 


humans together in the fight against globalized greed and oppression. ] 


The Group of Eight (G8) Summit, which took place on June 18- 
20 in Cologne, Germany, is an annual meeting of the world’s lead- 
ing industrial nations: Canada, France, Germany, Great Britain, 
Italy, Japan, Russia, and the United States. The leaders of the eight 
countries come together to coordinate their political and economic 
policies in order to help grease the gears of globalization. The Sum- 
mit’ neocolonial agenda includes expanding free trade, developing 
strategies for fighting “terrorism,” and the Third World debt crisis. 
The actions that occurred worldwide on June 18 were a protest 
against the globalization of capital. 


When Mexico’s Zapatista rebels surged out of the moun- 
tains and jungles of Chiapas to occupy San Critobal de las Casas, 
they probably had little idea that their revolt would eventually 
transform itself into the beginnings of a global revolution. 

On January 1, 1994, the ideas were formed which, five years 
later, would help galvanize an unprecedented coalition of en- 
vironmentalists, anarchists and reformists to hold a global day 
of protest on June 18. No one, not even Reclaim the Streets, 
one of the principal organizing forces behind the United King- 
dom’s actions, expected the day to end with the financial heart 
of London looking like a battle zone. As dramatic as that scene 
was, that’s not all that happened that day. 

In Nigeria, 10,000 people braved military repression in 
Port Harcourt to march to the gates of Shell Oil and hear a 
speech by Owens Wiwa, brother of the executed Ogoni leader 
Ken Saro-Wiwa. Half a world away in Tel Aviv, hundreds held 
a peaceful street carnival where torches were lit for the victims 
of corporate rule. 

In Gujarat, Pakistan, union leaders in disguise evaded 
police cordons to speak at a rally demanding “bread not 
nuclear bombs.” In Minsk, Belarus, McDonald’s was picketed 
by leafleters. In Montevideo, Uruguay, the main square of the 
town’s financial centre was converted into a trade fair covering 
issues as diverse as education, child labor, consumerism and 
community radio. 

There were street parties all over the world in towns as di- 
verse as Toronto, Los Angeles, Madrid, Prague, Zurich, Amster- 
dam, San Francisco, New York, Austin (Texas), and Barcelona. 
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In almost all cases, the targets were centers of financial capital. 
In Genova, 50 protesters washed a few banks with brushes and 
soap, and in Madrid and Vancouver the stock exchanges were 
blockaded by hundreds of people, including a group of dead 
wombats in Melbourne. 

Unsurprisingly, press coverage of the June 18 protests has 
been almost entirely negative. Coverage in the United King- 
dom focused almost exclusively on the riots, with the tabloid 
The Sun printing pictures under the headline: “Savages.” 

In reality, the June 18 events were the apex of a very wide 
and entirely open global movement. This was largely sparked 
by the Zapatistas, who held two encuentros (meetings)—one 
deep in the Lacandon Jungle of Chiapas in 1996 and the sec- 
ond a year later in Spain—to which delegates from countless 
different groups converged. They sought to highlight not just 
the symptoms of poverty, landlessness, and environmental col- 
lapse, but the causes as well, such as free trade, corporate con- 
trol, and capitalism. 

In February 1998, a third international meeting, People’s 
Global Action Against Free Trade and the World Trade Orga- 
nization, was held in Geneva. It was attended by 400 people, 
who represented activist groups and social movements from 71 
countries. Six months later, as the [Group of Eight] (G8) met 
in Birmingham, [England,] 200,000 Indian peasant farmers in 
Hyderabad marched to demand India’s withdrawal from the 
World Trade Organization (WTO). 

Through People’s Global Action, an organization without 
offices or paid staff, a global movement has begun to crystallize. 
Ironically, its formation was assisted by the invention of that 
most paradoxical spin-off from the computer age, the inter- 
net. As the realization dawned that global finance could only 
be challenged through global resistance, the internet proved an 
ideal medium through which to organize. 

Across the “Third World,” direct action seemed to promise 
a new way forward. The million-strong landless peasants 
movement in Brazil didn’t just lobby the government for land 
reform, they occupied empty ranches and brought the land 
back into use to provide for the hungry. An, estimated 150,000 
people have been resettled through direct action in Brazil, far 


JUNE 18 
DAY OF ACTIONS AGAINST 
THE GLOBALIZATION OF 
CORPORATE GOVERNMENT 


On June 18, 1999, there were 
... nearly 130 events in 41 countries. 
Here are some highlights: 


GUJERAT, PAKISTAN 

The march against Pakistan’s 
nuclear tests ended with several orga- 
nizers arrested, tortured and remand- 
ed in prison, possibly facing the death 
penalty. The procession broke through 
the police cordon to tour parts of 
the city. Masked union leaders, who 
had gone into hiding, were present 
despite the authorities being ready 
for them on every street corner. After 
the march, a protest was held outside 
the district court, and while speeches 
were being made, several hundred 
police charged in with tear gas to 
arrest about 60 people. 


SENEGAL, AFRICA 
Anti-child exploitation was the 
theme. Six hundred people assem- 
bled to hear speeches and see 
sketches performed by local youth. 


NEW YORK, NEW YORK 

For nearly two hours, 500 cos- 
tume-clad protesters took over the 
streets, tying up traffic in New York 
City’s financial district and rallying in 
front of the New York Stock Ex- 
change on Wall Street. Five people 
were arrested as they attempted to 
chain themselves together around 
a large sculpture of a globe and 
another 32 for blocking traffic while 
taking over the streets. 


EUGENE, OREGON 
Twenty people were arrest- 
ed and eight police were injured 
in a five-hour downtown riot that 
saw bank and corporate windows 
smashed, traffic halted, and demon- 
strators tear gassed. 


LONDON, ENGLAND 

It was possibly the best riot in 
London since the Poll Tax Riots. The 
cops lost control of the situation and 
got a good beating, and various cor- 
porations were trashed. The city was 
covered in graffiti. Every time you 
were with a large mob thinking, “This 
is great, all these people,” you'd turn 
the corner and there would be an 
even larger crowd creating mayhem. 


GASGLOW, SCOTLAND 
Five hundred people participat- 
ed in an unauthorized march which 
wound its way through the city center 
for several hours. 


DESTERRO, BRAZIL 

The 1 2-meter-high clock placed 
in the center of the city, built by the 
media giant “Globo Network,” was 
stained with red paint to symbolize 
the blood of indigenous people shed. 
The clock is intended to celebrate 
500 years of “discovery.” 


BORDEAUX, FRANCE 
A group of 50 took a ramble 
around 20 local banks. At each 
bank, they carried out a symbolic oc- 
cupation, demanding that the branch 
managers send faxes denouncing 
neoliberal economic policies. 


WORLD WIDE WEB 

In solidarity with Mexico's 
Zapatista communities, the Electronic 
Disturbance Theater launched an 
international blockade of the Mex- 
ican Embassy in London. Eighteen 
thousand people from 49 countries 
joined the computer call to point their 
internet browsers at the Mexican 
Embassy’s computer system using a 
program which sent multiple reload 
commands to the website, clogging it 
up for the day. 


outstripping meager government anti- 
poverty programs. 

In the run-up to the latest G8 Sum- 
mit, which began in Cologne on June 
18, a group of 500 farmers from India 
and Nepal toured Europe in an In- 
ter-Continental Caravan, holding pro- 
tests and making links with European 
activists. In the UK, the farmers visited 
a genetic engineering test site which 
had been cleared by activists and con- 
verted to organic agriculture. 

“We have come here to build bridg- 
es between people who want to reclaim 
their future, to disobey the institutions 
that run the current, self-destructive 
system of global economic, political 
and military governance, and to take 
their own power in [our] hands in order 
to construct a different world,” wrote 
Professor Nanjundaswamy, leader of 
the Karnataka State Farmers Associa+ 
tion, as the G8 Summit got underway. 

As we head into the new millenni- 
um, two powerful forces are on a global 
collision course. On one side, a powerful 
coalition of multinationals, financiers, 
and rich-country governments are push- 
ing for stricter free trade rules and an in- 
tensification of economic globalization. 
From the other side, millions-strong so- 
cial movements across the Third World 
are uniting with activists in the West to 
demand an end to poverty and the un- 
sustainable exploitation of the Earth's en- 
vironment. There can be no compromise 
between these two competing forces— 
their agendas are utterly irreconcilable. 
And as the two worlds collide, the riots 
in London on June 18 may come to be 
seen as a small foretaste of the upheavals 
yet to come. K 


We shall not be intimidated 
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Wic-mberned=out CVS in Baltimore 


LISTENING TO BALTIMORE 


by bailey and Rabbit 


The status quo is a loaded gun, and its violence is 
something which has shaken many of us deeply for far 
too long. A tree falls, a 9mm shell drops to the asphalt, 
and people barely notice, heads hardly turn. But the echo 
resonates. 

Some people have been screaming out all their lives, 
but those in power only listen when the screams threaten 
to put a dent in the market. The state and its patriots 
seem to sympathize more with broken windows than bro- 
ken necks. And upon recognition, the state acts like it’s 
the first time they've heard of this crisis, when in fact the 
roots sit deep under the feet of plutocracy and corpo- 
rate oligarchs. The suffering comes with capitalism, and 
these oppressions exist and have existed in parallel forms 
for centuries—whether it’s in the modern plantations of 
low-income neighborhoods or seeping from the oil that 
escapes from warped holes in pipelines buried beneath 
aquifers. This pattern of turning a blind eye can be said 
of the ecological crisis, as well as the current upheaval 
in Baltimore, previously Ferguson, previously Oakland, 
previously Birmingham. The escalation of this resistance 
is not impromptu; it has always existed, and after too 
many kicks in the dark, it’s rising again because survival 
is at stake, and being ignored is no longer an option. The 


people in Baltimore are not asking for compromise. They 
arent asking for anything. They're igniting a flame that’s 
well overdue, a flame that will crumble the very founda- 
tions of state-sanctioned suffering. 

Freddie Gray, a 25-year-old Black youth, was 
pronounced dead on April 19, 2015, following his 
unlawful arrest by Baltimore police. Witnesses reported 
seeing officers “folding” Freddie's body and beating 
him with batons. He was then put into a van while 
handcuffed, and not buckled in. Later, when checked on, 
he seemed to have suffered a medical emergency, and was 
transported to a hospital where he died due to his spine 
being eighty percent severed at the neck. 

Incidents like this involving Gray, Mike Brown, Yvette 
Smith, Oscar Grant, Tarika Wilson, and so many others 
have been happening in this nation since its foundation. 
These recent murders mark tipping-points of a struggle 
that has been ongoing for hundreds of years. These oc- 
currences keep the economic sphere of this country spin- 
ning. Capitalism profits off of the commodity-producing 
structures that white supremacy, patriarchy, and poverty 
keep in place. There can be no “justice” in the United 
States when Black and Brown people are shot dead in the 
street and their murderers go unchallenged; when water 
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is knowingly poisoned along the banks of rural homes; 
when resources are stolen from “developing nations” 
and systematically-impoverished neighborhoods deemed 
“sacrifice zones”; when mountains are wiped off the Earth 
and rivers sucked dry in the name of “economic prog- 
ress.” In this country, people are forced from their ways 
of life, their land, their own skin, and thrust into a world 
they didn’t have a choice but to enter, yet the dominant 
culture subsequently blames, arrests, and dehumanizes 
these people for doing what it forces them to, tells them 
to. There is no legal recourse when your body is outlawed. 
There is no reforming this system when the system is in- 
herently against you. 

But when the state witnesses consumerism being 
threatened, it acts. This can be seen in the mass move- 
ment for green capitalism. The state and the corporations 
it serves recognized a shift in the minds of the masses 
towards concern for the environment and responded by 
pandering to soccer moms and recycle freaks housed up 
in suburban mini-mansions, successfully stifling critical 
resistance before it could gain momentum. And befud- 
dled, perhaps entranced, we let them. The result was 
a successful pacification of a movement which might 
have had a larger capacity for real revolution if it weren't 
nipped in the bud. 

Environmental consciousness is growing, but it has 
been severely stunted by state-sponsored consumerism, 
which shifted the image and advertising of any and all 
products to falsely cater to these new concerns, thus per- 
petuating the myth that the only way to enact change 
is through shifting our consumer choices—acting within 
the boundaries forced upon us. They succeeded in letting 
us think that our needs were met by the products on their 
shelves. They capitalize on progressive ideologies and re- 
visionist thought, effectively suffocating change. 

This is akin to silencing the abolitionist movement in 
the nineteenth century. In one fell swoop they can quiet 
a people and simultaneously create industries that prop 
up new markets. We are pacified with false choices, and 
silenced with the same orders under new names. Slav- 
ery was outlawed to make way for mass incarceration. 
Upon new-found “freedom,” ex-slaves had nothing, and 
still carried the social stigma of being Black. Suddenly 
there were “free” people who had nothing to their name, 
so there was a surge in vagrancy, and so vagrancy was 
outlawed. And then there were an overwhelming num- 
ber of Black people in jails and prisons—and so these 
institutions began to use prisoners for free labor disguised 
as punishment and rehabilitation. The “ex-slave owners” 
still had the power—the masters still had their cotton 
picked for free. Prisons kept the economy of the South 


from collapsing by supplying cheap, exploited labor from 
Black ex-slaves who were handcuffed upon being set 
“free.” Creating new industries from emancipation; how 
low can you get? 

The murdering of human bodies is a marketing game 
of fear. The media publicize the reactions of the people to 
these killing without any of the context. They use terms 
like “riot,” “anarchist,” and “violence” to strike fear in the 
eyes of spectacle-addicted consumers. What they don't 
talk about is the violence that has been inflicted upon 
Black and Brown communities for centuries. The fear 
these communities face every day. 

This is the context. These “riots” in Baltimore are the 
voice of a mass movement. A movement burgeoning with 
frustration, and rightly so. A movement that is keenly 
aware, and attacking the roots of its oppression. And it is 
not alone. We see it in indigenous communities fighting 
tooth and fucking nail for their rightful land, standing 
up against oil companies and armed police. We see it in 
those battling against environmental racism, demanding 
a society where their air and water aren't sacrificed be- 
cause their lives are worth less than their land in the eyes 
of the state. We see a culture of people remembering that 
the Earth is more vital than profit, that bodies are more 
vital than profit, and that people will no longer stand for 
being spat upon by those who've created notches in the 
system to place themselves above others. 

The state has created pedestals, and our survival de- 
pends on smashing them. Because the same system that’s 
been prodding the Earth for her blood has been murder- 
ing people of color every single day since its inception. 

These movements are built on the bones and backs of 
revolutionaries—some known, some murdered too early 
to be known. Revolutionaries whose spirits live on in the 
hearts of those spraying glass from police cars and setting 
fire to oppressive infrastructure; of people unafraid be- 
cause being afraid their whole lives has gotten them noth- 
ing but more silence and passivity. And because “fear” is 
the same order they keep on giving us under new names. 
Riots. Unrest. Curfew. Terrorism. 

The people in Baltimore standing up to the police and 
corporations are saying no to their orders, to the whole 
game of oppression and exploitation. We stand in soli- 
darity with them, as their actions show solidarity with all 
those fighting oppression. To cry out with the voice of the 
wild—to channel the Earth in your fight for a just and 
peaceful existence—is to take on the spirit and responsi- 
bility of revolution. These rioters are incarnations of the 
revolution, so listen carefully. To silence them is to silence 
all the victims of the system.& 


the nature of mass incarceration 
an interview with Paul Wright, editor of PLN and director of the 


Human Rights Defense Center 


by Panagioti Tsolkas 


Prison Legal News (PLN) was born in 1990, the same 
year that Earth First! was figuring out what it meant 
to support incarcerated warriors of the eco-defense 
movement, resulting from the Arizona 5 busts. 
Environmentalism and the prison industrial complex 
would be intertwined for Earth First! from that point 
on. The prisoner support pages of the Earth First! Journal 
would be a constant presence in the publication—going 
from a brief sidebar to a full-blown spread in the magazine 
with the spike in prisoners following the first Green Scare 
indictments in 2005. 

I first met Paul Wright in 2010, when the EF! Journal 
made the move to Lake Worth, Florida. As a member of 
the full-time editorial collective, I was part of a decision- 
making process on how to deal with our publication being 
rejected by prisons. When we asked lawyer friends and 
former Journal editors, all fingers pointed to Paul. With 
his advice, we were able to get Journals past the prison 
censors much of the time. And looking back on it from 
where I sit now (as a staff person in the Lake Worth office 
of Prison Legal News), it’s impossible to say how many 
potential rejections were averted thanks to Paul and PLN 
filing lawsuits against dozens of jails and prisons every 
year to fight unconstitutional practices. 

Paul co-founded PLN as a jailhouse lawyer in May 
of 1990. The magazine and its parent organization, the 
Human Rights Defense Center (HRDC), continue 
working to this day to change restrictive mail policies. 


But HRDC has also expanded, taking on wrongful death 


cases in prisons, fighting to expose prison slave labor and 
for-profit prison corporations, battling phone companies 
and money transfer services from ripping off prisoners 
and their families, and now tackling the environmental 
impacts of mass incarceration by starting the Prison Ecol- 
ogy Project. 


Panagioti Tsolkas: Do you remember the first time you 
read the Earth First! Journal, how you got it and what you 
thought of it then? 


Paul Wright: I believe I probably got my first Earth First! 
Journal in 1988 or so, and I may have seen it earlier, be- 
fore I went to prison, but I know for sure I saw it around 
1988. I went to prison in 1987, and I started reaching out 
to a lot of different political magazines, and during the 
course of my incarceration I received dozens of political 
magazines from across the spectrum, and the Earth First! 
Journal was one of them. And one of the reasons is that 
most of those publications had policies of giving free sub- 
scriptions to prisoners. The Earth First! Journal was one 
of those, and I believe they still continue that tradition 
to this day. 


PT: How would you say that being in prison affected your 
politics, and in particular, was there a moment that turned 
you into an activist from the inside? I've heard this mythol- 
ogy that it all started with a box of Captain Crunch cereal. 
What’ the story? 
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Pw: I was 21 years old when I was arrested, and I was 
sentenced like three or four days before my 22” birth- 
day, and I was in prison a week or so later. One of the 
things that really surprised me about going to prison 
was just how poorly people were being treated and, like 
a lot of people who haven't been in prison, I hadn't really 
given a lot of thought about prisons before | wound up 
in one. That said, I probably gave more thought to it 
than other people because even before I went to prison 
I'd read books about prison. I'd read biographies of peo- 
ple like Eldridge Cleaver and Huey Newton and peo- 
ple like that, so I thought I was probably a little more 
knowledgeable than the average Joe. But I was still pret- 
ty surprised about it. 

And I think that one of the things that kind of really 
surprised me about being in prison were the petty indig- 
nities, the lack of respect for the individual and just the 
overall brutality and dehumanization that surrounded it. 
I'd been in the military at the time of my arrest, so in that 
respect it was kind of a continuation of the military. 


PT: You were getting used to being dehumanized? 


PW: Yeah. I think most Americans are, though. We grow 
up with it. It’s drilled into us from school, you know, 
and all the institutions of power, and I think that’s one of 
the things in this country. You know some of the posters 
from the Spanish Civil War, they show feet marching in 
lock step. And the only thing that changes is the caption 
beneath it. One is “School,” one is “Factory,” then one 
is “Army.” And the fourth one is “Prison.” So you know 
those kind of times you have people in institutional set- 
tings of any type, whether it’s prisons, schools, military, 
hospitals, nursing homes, I think you wind up with the 
same dynamics of power and control and domination.... 


PT: What about Captain Crunch? 


PW: Yes. Back to the Captain Crunch. My cell was 
searched by guards. Typically, in most prisons, they per- 
form cell searches on a pretty regular basis, and my cell 
was pretty trashed, and one of the things I had was a box 
of Captain Crunch. And my box of Captain Crunch was 
dumped out on the floor of my cell. There was the mess 
factor, but I think I paid like $3.50 for the box of Captain 
Crunch, which may not seem like a lot, but 
I was making like $45 a month working in 
the prison kitchen at the time so the box of 
Captain Crunch represented like several days’ 
wages for me. 

I went to the prison law library to find out 
what my recourse or what my remedy was, 
and basically I found out I didn’t have much 
of a remedy. I didn’t have much recourse. And 
so that’s one of the things that started the 
wheels turning for me. It also got me realiz- 
ing that not all wrongs necessarily have a legal 
remedy in this country, but it doesn’t mean 
there isn’t anything you can do. And so that 
was part of the start of it. 


PT: J also recall another story that you men- 
tioned to me in the past that I wanted to pry a 
little bit more about: The bird's nest at Clallam 
Bay. What happened there? 


PW: I think one of the things is, the prison 
at Clallam Bay was, it’s literally the farthest 
extreme of the continent. It’s on the end of 
the Olympic Peninsula. It’s very rural, very 
isolated. Ironically, I think for Earth First! 
readers, is the fact is that the reason they built 
the prison there was they clearcut all the for- 
ests on the Olympic Peninsula, around the 
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prison, so at that point, they have a 
bunch of loggers that are now out 
of work because they cut down all 
the trees. So they build this prison 
as a classic example of welfare for 
rural white people. And they build 
this prison out here in a very re- 
mote part of Washington and they 
dutifully fill ic up with prisoners. 

I got there in 1990, and I was 
ultimately there for two-and-a-half 
years. And during the time peri- 
od I was there they were over the 
top with their brutality. You have 
gangs of seven, eight, ten prison 
guards routinely beating people 
up. And I wrote articles on it in 
Prison Legal News. | was infracted 
for one of the articles I wrote. And 
also for writing and complaining 
about the beatings to the governor, 
to the DOC director, and to the FBI, among other peo- 
ple, none of whom did anything about it. The beatings 
pretty much continue on unabated, I think, to this day. 

But, generally, it was a pretty lawless place. And so one 
of the things was, there were birds’ nests that were com- 
ing up, they were being set up on the prison. The prison 
was built in 1985 or ’86, so it was a modern construction, 
and it’s one of these concrete low-lying, two story type 
prisons. So there weren't any really high spots. 

And the birds were setting up their nests inside por- 
tions of the prison on the walkways that were covered, 
and the guards were going around with brooms and 
knocking the nests down and breaking the eggs in them. 
And, just as I don’t think people should be being beaten 
for no reason by prison guards, I thought this was wrong 
as well. And I tried to figure out what type of bird it was, 
because I knew this prison was built literally in the middle 
of what's left of the rainforest on the Olympic Peninsula. 

At the time the spotted owl .:. was one of the big con- 
troversies that was roiling. So I was trying to find out 
what type birds it was whose nests were being destroyed 
because I was wondering, is it endangered or a protected 
species? I’m not enough of a bird person, and the prison 
library didn’t have enough resources for me to make that 
connection to identify what kind it was. But anyways | 
wrote both to the state and the federal Fish & Wildlife 
Service, and I have to say, I’m 49 years old, I’ve never 
seen a law enforcement agency move this quickly to a 
prisoner's letter. And, you know, I think the letter must 
have gone out on a Monday, and by Wednesday the Fish 


A clearcut in Washington State's Olympic Peninsula, where Clallam Bay 
Correctional Center is located 


& Wildlife Service was at the prison and, literally, by the 
end of the week, there were memos up from the war- 
den instructing everyone to leave the birds’ nests alone. 
I think it turned out it was a protected species. I think it 
was some type of swallow or something like that, that was 
federally protected and, like I say, I couldn't get anyone 
interested to do anything about the beatings of the pris- 
oners. But, by golly, Fish & Wildlife is right on it when 
it came to the birds. 

And one of the things that I think may be of interest, 
especially to Earth First! readers, is about building a prison 
in the middle of a rainforest, and this is one of the ironies, 
the only time I’ve been to Clallam Bay before and since 
then was when I was on a bus that took me in there, and 
once on the bus that took me out of there. And you get to 
the prison, and it’s surrounded by trees, but then you have 
this Potemkin village-like effect. As the bus approaches, 
you realize everything's been clearcut around it. So you've 
got some trees around the prison, but the rest of the pen- 
insula is largely clearcut except for a couple hundred feet 
of trees on each side of the road going there. One of the 
things that was interesting is that during hunting season 
there’s no shooting allowed within two miles of the prison. 
And during hunting season, the animals sense this, and so 
you look outside your cell window or from the prison yard 
and there’s a herd of elk. There's deer. There's all kinds of 
animals because they figure, Hey, we'll huddle next to the 
prison, and we're perfectly safe. And it’s interesting that for 
a lot of prisoners, especially Black and Hispanic prisoners 
from Seattle and Tacoma, this is literally their first contact 
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with wildlife. The downside, of course, they're having to 
come to a prison in a clearcut rainforest to see it, but then 
wed have lively discussions as to whether they were deer or 
elk and things like that. 

I think that’s one of the things that a lot of people gen- 
erally don’t make the connection between: Mass incarcer- 
ation and environmental degradation. And this was just 
a classic example where after the land has been destroyed, 
everything's been extracted out of it, the last thing they 
do is, “Well, let’s just build a prison here.” 


PT: Were you at all able to leave the facility? How much out- 
door access did you have there, or other prisons youve been 
in? 


PW: It depends. Typically, in most prisons they have a 
yard, literally it’s like a bigger cage. Newer prisons like 
Clallam Bay, for example, it’s surrounded by razor wire 
fences, and things like that, and armed guards and tow- 
ers. Whereas older prisons like Walla Walla or the refor- 
matory, for example, in Washington, these have walls, 
usually made out of brick or whatever, with guard tow- 
ers. So, typically, that’s the interaction that prisoners have 
in terms of being outdoors. And, you know, that’s sad. I 
think there’s variation. And I’m talking about medium 
and maximum security prisons. 


Obviously, minimum security is different because in 
a lot of minimum security prisons, prisoners are used 
as slave laborers. For agricultural operations, picking up 
garbage, and things like that. So they'll go off site of the 
prison perimeter. But even within the prison, and I think 
that’s one of those things, part of it is the notion that the 
environment or nature is only in remote places and you 
have to be outdoors. One of the things that kind of sur- 
prised me at first when I first went to prison was the guys 
that worked in prison industries and had the vegetable 
garden in back of it. 

And then I was really surprised after being in prison 
a couple more months, my next door neighbor had a pet 
mouse that he would feed. He would feed crackers to it at 
night, and I’m kind of alarmed because I’m keeping my 
commissary underneath my bed, and you have a mouse, 
and maybe your mouse doesn’t know that it’s okay to eat 
your crackers but not my Chips Ahoy, or something. 

I think that one of the conclusions that I drew from 
that is that as a species we're very connected to nature and 
the environment regardless of where we find ourselves, and 
I think regardless of what’s going on around us. Some of 
the prisons in Washington, for example the penitentiary, 
in a response to uprisings and rebellions by prisoners there 
in the ’70s, they literally paved everything in the prison. 
Everything was paved. So there is no earth. There is no soil 
within the prison perimeter except for in the yard. And 
that’s it. And that’s one of the things that really struck me, 
the effort put into crushing, destroying people and with it 
the nature around us. And, you know, this process contin- 
ues unabated, if anything somewhat intensified. 


PT: Could it be that the prison system is preemptive, that it’s 
designed to be preempting resistance? 


PW: Yes. I think it very much is because, if you look at 
modern history, the United States has achieved a level of 
social stability that I think is pretty much unparalleled for 
a society that has this degree of economic inequality. You 
know, mass incarceration is extremely destabilizing to 
communities, to families, and more importantly, to the 
fact that, at the end of the day, poor men are the foot sol- 
diers of revolutionary change, not just in this country but 
anywhere in the world. And the United States has done 
a pretty good job of locking up around two million of 
them, at any given time. By young men, this isn't the to- 
tal number of incarcerated people. I’m just saying “young 
men.” That two million number is just young men. One 
of the goals of the prison system is to break and destroy 
individuals. And | think that’s what they're geared up to 
do, and they generally do a fairly good job of it. 
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PT: So a successful social movement needs to recognize that 
ending mass incarceration would be a step in the direction of 
a significant social change. Then what do you see as the most 
strategic points in challenging mass incarceration? 


PW: I think that the whole system of mass incarceration 
actually has a lot of weak points. The bigger problem is 
that it has no opposition and, you know, across main- 
stream politics, | mean, mass incarceration in the United 
States is very much a bipartisan affair just like imperialist 
foreign policy is. There is no dissent. 


PT: So we could use more people in the fight? 


PW: More people is the key thing. A lot of people think 
that, against such a vast sys- 
tem, as individuals we're 
powerless, and I don't think 
that’s the case, There are a lot 
of things that individuals or 
small groups of individuals 
can do, and that’s stuff that I 
think is really critical. 


PT: What do you think about 
the possibility of bridging the 
worlds between the criminal 
justice reform movements and 
the environmental movement to 
bring more people in? 


Pw: I think that one of the 
problems that we have is the 
fact that people see themselves as siloed. For example, when 
I was in prison at McNeil Island and I'd go to brush my 
teeth, and the water coming out of the faucet was brown, I 
didn’t really think of this as a criminal justice issue. This is 
really an environmental issue. I shouldn't be having brown 
water coming out of the faucet. And likewise, when I’m be- 
ing trucked in chains to a prison in the middle of a clearcut 
rainforest, I saw the tragedy that the rainforest was being 
cut down for the profit of Weyerhaeuser rather than the 
whole thing as a criminal justice issue. 

One of the first problems is thinking that the issues 
are mutually exclusive, because they're not. 

The United States doesn’t have a public health policy, 
but they have a mass incarceration policy. So people that 
are mentally ill can’t get treatment, but if, as a result of 
their mental illness, they kill someone or they're perpet- 
ually homeless, they're going to go to prison. So prison is 
the solution to that. 


| think that’s one of the things 
that a lot of people generally 
don't make the connection be- 
tween: Mass incarceration and 
environmental degradation. 
And this was just a classic ex- 
ample where after the land has 
been destroyed, everything's 
been extracted out of it, the 
last thing they do is, “Well, let’s 
just build a prison here.” 


When we look at these military bases that have been de- 
stroyed from decades of dumping diesel and jet fuel on the 
ground, spilling chemical weapons into the ground, and 
everything else, and then they convert those same military 
bases into prisons, I think this is very much an indictment 
of the military and their system of military basing. Like- 
wise when prisons are being built on abandoned uranium 
mines or coal mines, I think that’s an indictment of our 
whole mining system and our resource extraction system in 
this country. It’s not just a criminal justice issue. 

And I think that that’s one of the things that’s been 
largely unexplored and that no one has really dealt with 
in any type of systemic manner: the connection between 
mass incarceration and environmental destruction. 

Out West, one of the things that I’m to this day 
shocked and appalled by are 
these massive prisons that 
have been built in environ- 
mentally sensitive areas, like 
the High Sierra mountains 
of California, and the desert 
in Arizona, and not just the 
destruction of this fragile hab- 
itat, but where's all the water 
coming from? They're build- 
ing prisons in the desert, and 
prisons use a lot of water. 

While they're sitting the 
prison in these remote rural 
areas that are destroying the 
environment, they're also tak- 
ing prisoners far away from 
their families and their social 
networks and the cities that they come from. It’s really 
a cascading effect of injustice. I think certainly the time 
has come to end people looking at these as isolated issues, 
because they’re not isolated issues. They're very intercon- 
nected and as soon as you look at one ... it’s like peeling 
an onion. As soon as you peel away one layer of injustice, 
youre finding five more underneath it. 


This article is an excerpt of the full-length interview, “Why 
Environmentalists Should Celebrate 25 Years of Prison Legal 
News,” available at EARTHFIRSTJOURNAL.ORG/NEWSWIRE. 


Find out how to subscribe, donate, sign up for PLN’ dai- 
ly news reports, peruse thousands of exclusive online articles 
written by prisoner activists and jailhouse lawyers, and read 
the full archives of PLN (including wild tales from Pauls 
prison riot experiences at Clallam Bay), check out: PRISON- 
LEGALNEWS.ORG- 
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Eco-Prisoners, Snared Liberationists, and Hostages of the Struggle 


This information is compiled by the joint effort of the EF! 
Prisoner Support Project and the EF! Journal Collective. A 
broader list of prisoners from allied struggles, along with our 
handy updated Informant Tracker service, can be found at 
earthfirstjournal.org/prisoners. To get in touch, email: ef- 
pris@riseup.net or write: EF!PSR PO Box 163126, Sacra- 
mento, CA 95816. 


US PRISONERS 


WALTER BOND 
#37096-013, USP Marion CMU, PO Box 1000, Marion, 
IL 62959, USA 
Serving 12 years (until 03-21-2021) for the “ALF 
Lonewolf” arsons of the Tandy Leather Factory and the 
Tiburon Restaurant (which sold foie gras) in Utah, as well 
as the Sheepskin Factory in Colorado. 
SUPPORTWALTER.ORG 
Birthday: April 16 


KATIE “KROW” KLOTH 

Iron County Jail, 200 Taconite Street, Hurley, WI 

54534, USA 

Krow is an environmental and indigenous rights 

activist who was convicted of charges stemming from 
a June 2013 Penokee Defenders protest that disrupted 
GTAC bore hole drilling at a mine site on the Penokee 
Range. On January 21, 2015, Krow was sentenced to 
9 months (until 11-01-2015) plus 8 years of supervised 


release. 


MARIUS MASON 
#04672-061, FMC Carswell, Federal Medical Center, 
PO Box 27137, Fort Worth, TX 76127, USA 

Serving 21 years and 10 months (until 09-18-2027) 


for his involvement in an ELF arson at a university 
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building carrying out genetically modified crop tests. 
Marius also pleaded guilty to conspiring to carry out 
ELF actions and admitted involvement in 12 other ELF 
actions. Join the campaign to move Marius from the 
extreme isolation at FMC Carswell. 
SUPPORTMARIUSMASON.ORG 

Birthday: January 26, 1962 


KEVIN OLLIFF 

[ADDRESS ENVELOPE TO KEVIN JOHNSON) 

#47353-424, MCC Chicago, Metropolitan 

Correctional Center, 71 West Van Buren Street, 

Chicago, IL 60605, USA 

Kevin is an animal liberation activist who complet- 

ed a 30-month sentence for “possession of burglary 
tools” on 10-21-2014. He is now being held in federal 
custody, awaiting trial for additional charges under the 
Animal Enterprise Terrorism Act for allegedly releasing 
2,000 mink and foxes from fur farms in the Midwest. 
SUPPORTKEVINANDTYLER.COM 


Birthday: March 27 


REBECCA RUBIN 

#98290-011 FC! Dublin, 5701 8th Street - Camp 

Park, Dublin, CA 94568, USA 

Rebecca is serving 5 years (until 04-07-2017) for ar- 

son and conspiracy charges stemming from ELF actions 
that occurred between 1996 and 2001, including the 
$12 million fire that destroyed a ski resort in Vail, Col- 
orado. She accepted a non-cooperating plea agreement. 


Birthday: April 18, 1973 


JUSTIN SOLONDZ 

#98291-011, FCI Loretto, PO Box 1000, Loretto, PA 

15940, USA 

Serving 7 years (until 08-31-2017) for a 2001 fire- 

bombing of the University of Washington's Center for 
Urban Horticulture. Justin is currently being .trans- 
ferred. See our eco-prisoner list at EARTHFIRSTJOURNAL. 
orc for updates on his new address. 


Birthday: October 3 


BRIAN VAILLANCOURT 
#M428839, Robinson Correctional, 13423 East 
1150th Ave, Robinson, IL 62454 USA 
Arrested in Chicago on February 9, 2013, for an 
alleged attempted arson at a McDonald's. He took a 


plea deal for 9 years. 


Birthday: September 5, 1964 


INTERNATIONAL 
PRISONERS 


MARCO CAMENISCH 

Strafanstalt Bostadel, Postfach 38, 

CH-6313 Menzingen, Switzerland 
Serving 18 years: 10 for using ex- 


GIANLUCA IACOVACCI 
Via Casale 50/A, 15122 San Michele, 
Alessandria, Italy 

Gianluca Iacovacci and Adriano 


Huntingdon Life Sciences, Europe's 


largest animal testing corporation. 


GRAZIANO MAZZARELLI, LUCIO AL- 
BERTI AND FRANCESCO SALA 

CC via dell’Arginone, 327 - 44100 
Ferrara, Italy 

DAVIDE FORGIONE AND PAOLO ROSSI 
CC Via Maria Adelaide Aglietta 35, 
10151 Turin, Italy 


Antonacci have been in prison since 
September 19, 2013, after being ac- 
cused of thirteen attacks executed by 
plosives to destroy electricity pylons different direct action cells (“Animal 
Liberation Front,” “Direct Action for 


the Defense of the Earth,” and “Infor- 


leading from nuclear power stations 
and 8 for the murder of a Swiss Boarder 


Guard while on the run. In 2002 Mar- 
co completed a 12-year sentence for de- 
stroying electricity pylons in Italy. 
Birthday: January 21 


ALFREDO COSPITO AND NICOLA GAI 
Both at: Casa Circondariale Ferrara, Via 


Arginone 327, IT-4412e Ferrara, Italy 
Nicola and Alfredo were arrested 
on September 14, 2012, for shooting 
Ansaldo Nucleare manager Roberto 
Adinolfi in the knee—an action car- 


Prisoners of the No TAV Move- 
ment, a campaign against the building 
of the Turin-Lyon highspeed rail link 
that has been fighting the project for 
20+ years. Lucio Alberti, Francesco 
Sala and Graziano Mazzarelli were 
arrested on July 11, 2014, in connec- 
tion with the action at the Chiomonte 
TAV site. Davide and Paolo were ar- 
rested on August 30, 2013, after police 
stopped their car and found material 
considered “suspicious” by the state. 


mal Anarchist Federation—Interna- 
tional Revolutionary Front”) against 
banks, a fur outlet, branch offices of 
energy companies, and the Albano 
landfill project. This May they had 
their terrorism enhancement charges 
dropped. Adriano has been released 
while Gianluca remains caged. Both 
still face charges for the above actions. 


ried out by an Olga/FAI/FRI nucleus 
on May 7, 2012. In May of 2015 their 
sentences were reduced, Alfredo’s to 9 


Drawing by Jacob Barrett #C07320 
Santa Rose Correctional Insitution, - 
5850 East Milton Road, Milton, FL 

32026 


years and 5 months, Nicola’s to 8 years 
and 8 months. 


KARL HAGGROTH 

Box 3112, 200 22 MALMO, Sweden 

RICHARD KLILNSMEISTER 

Box 248, 593 23 Vastervik, Sweden 

EBBA OLAUSSON 

Box 1005, 718 92 FROVI, Sweden 

Ebba was sentenced to 2 years and 

6 months for animal rights actions di- 
rected against fur farming. Karl was 
arrested later and is now in custody 
pending an appeal to the Supreme 
Court, and then will probably go to 
prison where he will begin his 2 year 
and 6 month sentence. Richard was 
then sentenced to | year and 9 months 
for the same actions. 


DEBBIE VINCENT 
AS5819DE, HMP and YO! Holloway 
Parkhurst Road, London N7 ONU, UK 
Debbie was sentenced to 6 years 
in prison for campaigning against 
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Visions 


Clear as cut glass 
& just as dangerous 


VOICE AND PLACE 


by Karl Patten 


“Red jean, red jean,” calling, calling. 


But nothing happened. The circle 
Went around again, again, again. 
But now I think it’s “region, region” 
That cracks the glistening air. 

What bird can this be? If a bird. 
Moving around, bird it must be, 
What shape, feathering, colors? 
Where's its nest, its mate? 

“Terrain, terrain, terrain” I hear 
Now. A shifted voice—or is it? 

My ear heard difference, but was it? 
Looking, peering, squinting to see 
Over the flat land, square land, 
Dry land, horizon land, edge land 


Nothing shows, but the bird goes on: 


“Region, terrain, region, terrain.” 


A celebration that could be a lament. 
Maybe the nowhere bird was no bird. 
Maybe the caller and sounder of sound 

Was the dirt, gravel, loam of the land, 

The grass, the weeds, the infrequent trees, 
The rivers, the streams, the deep pool 
Underground, the whole region, the terrain. 


THE VILLAGE 


by J. Davis Wilson 


Red Cloud Thunder, no wonder 


started with visions, some men, later women. 


Borrow a car, cruise to wilds, new sale. 


Clark Timber Sale, eeks, call it Fall Creek, 


Unit 36, moderate hike, 
being low-elevation. 


Through uniform, shapely pines, 


generic, planned, man-made tree farm—on, go on! 
Reach a fallen log, balance along, gymnast with boots. 


Ah, diversity! 

Trees are trees, true to themselves. 
No corporate timber baron 
planting for profit—depletion. 


Old trees, old before me 

old before my dead gran’folks, 
older than Eugene or fashionable 
redwood furniture, sold downtown. 
Old enough to be ancient, 

yo Doug firs, bein’ wise! 


Yes they teach, but us wee faery folks 
have to BE the language. 

Hush your programmed mindtalk. 
Walk, stay dry, climb a rope, 

be with the trees. They'll translate 


their meaning, straight to your quiet core. 


Ah...the stories they sing! 
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I know how it’s going to go; . 
I know we're going to lose 


What they don’t cut 
will die of road-borne rot, 
will fail to adapt to a hotter world 


What they don’t fish 
will suffocate in the dead ocean, 
will fail to adapt to a hotter world 


What they don’t hunt 
will bleed out on an asphalt shoulder somewhere, 
will fail to adapt to a hotter world 


I know it like I know that pine 
and madrone 
are beautiful 
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I guess I just don’t see how winning 
or losing 


has anything to do with how I should behave 


I haven't had hope in years but 
I'll choose grim determination 
over some boring fucking life 
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Finding Abbey: 

The Search for Edward Abbey and His 

Hidden Desert Grave 

by Sean Prentiss 
Iniversity of New Mex 


Review by Onion 


Recommend: 
To anyone who loves adventures in 


nature and the journey within—wheth- 
er they've heard of Ed Abbey or not. 


I READ THIS 219 PAGE BOOK EXPECTING 
it to make me an expert on Edward 
Abbey, a person in whom I never had 
much interest, but felt like, as an Earth 
Firstler, I should. While Prentiss inter- 
views a few of Abbey’s friends and uses 
his personal expertise to tell informative 
stories, this book is more about the au- 
thor’s spiritual journey than it is about 
Abbey himself. Prentiss, in his mid-30s, 
has just left living in or around wilder- 
ness to buy a house and start a career 

as a professor in a big city, when he 
decides that finding the burying place of 
his hero, which is known to less than a 
handful of people, is his calling. Along 
the way, he learns and teaches us about 
Abbey, while at the same time trying 

to figure out his place in this world of 
environmental destruction where nature 
is appreciated less and less. 

I learned about Abbey—his huge 
heart and passion for preserving what 
remains of the natural world, along with 
his racism, xenophobia, and misogy- 
ny—but more importantly I was forced 
to look inside of myself. I finished 
Finding Abbey with an intense desire to 
grab a copy of Desert Solitaire and head 
alone into the wilderness. By the end of 
the book I didn’t care if Abbey's grave 
was found; I just wanted to hear more 
descriptions of wilderness and crazy, 


drunk Ed Abbey stories. 


Reviews 
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Dixie Be Damned: 

300 Years of Insurrection in the © 
American South 

Edited by Saralee Stafford and Neal 
epee 


Review by Bist O’Goodness 


Recommend: 

To anarchos, Commies, and fellow 
travelers with an eye towards how hid- 
den history informs today and can be an 
ax to wield against tomorrow. 


Dixie Be DAMNED (DBD) Is AN INVITA- 
tion to engage with silenced stories of 
rebellion against institutional oppres- 
sions in the South/Southeast of the 
USA. The book frames rebellions against 
Genocide, Slavery, Patriarchy, Racism, 
Industrialization and Incarceration 
within the Southern backdrops in which 
the events occurred, with an eye towards 
casting light on current struggles and 
lessons to be applied. 

DBD is not meant to be a “People's 
History” of the South; It doesn't tell a uni- 
fied narrative in which events cleanly: fit 
to explain where we are today. Instead, the 
book speaks of 300 years of slave revolts, 
labor strikes, prison riots, guerrilla warfare, 
urban disturbances, lines of flight, slaves 
and indentured servants, Native peoples 
and Maroons, convicts, and workers, in 
their own words when possible. Stafford 
and Shirley are trying to get their hands 
dirty in the complex stories of survival 
on others’ backs and at peoples’ sides, in 
order to point to moments of rupture and 
recuperation that could have been roads to 
the liberation for all involved. 

The conclusions can be a bit dense, 
so don't be afraid to carry your dictionary 
with you as you dive in search of gems 
of revolt in the murky waters of South- 
ern history. You may be surprised what 
echoes you hear in the fights of today. 


Bursts O’'Goodness is cohost of The Final 
Straw Radio (THEFINALSTRAWRADIO. 
NOBLOGS.ORG) out of Asheville, NC. 


Black and Green Review No. 1 
Spring 2015 

Edited by Kevin Tucker 

Black and Green Press; 2015 
Review by Rabbit 


Recommend: 

For green anarchists, anarcho-primitiv- 
ists, environmentalists, neo-luddites, and 
people who spend more time on Facebook 
than reading books or fighting ecocide. 


THOUGH I IDENTIFY AS A GREEN ANAR- 
chist, and am often inspired by moments 
of insight in pages of Green Anarchy and 
even the recent Black Seed, | generally 
have a rough time with green anarchist 
analysis. I.get bored, and find myself 
begging for less theory and more action. I 
went into this hook—mostly a collection 
of essays—with that bias, but was pleas- 
antly surprised. Though it starts a bit 
slow, with four consecutive essays about 
the problems of modern technology and 
social media (thé problems are massive, 
and the essays intriguing, but one or 

two would have sufficed), it then veers 
into more interesting territory. There are 
multiple articles on intentional rewilding 
and “feralculture” communities; an essay 
on problems with paganism and current 
attempts to get spiritually in touch 

with nature; and accounts of resistance, 
including the Ferguson Insurrection and 
the sabotage of a power substation in 
California. The stand-out pieces are an 
essay on commodification and perma- 
culture by Four-Legged Human, and a 
critique of Mexico's Individuals Tending 
Towards the Wild that transforms into 

a discussion about the false dichotomy 
of civil disobedience and radical direct 
action (presumably by Kevin Tucker). 
The topics link together thematically, 
connecting social, environmental and 
indigenous issues in surprising ways, and 
go beyond the stereotypical “technology 
bad, hunting-gathering good” redun- 
dancy often encountered with outwardl 
green anarchist titles. 


Ready for Revolution: 

The CNT Defense Committees in 
Barcelona, 1933-1938 

by Augustin Guillamon, translated by 
Paul Sharkey 

AK Press; 2014 

Review by Touché 


Recommend: 

For those who wish to be submersed 
in a detailed account of the CNT-FAI 
historical movement (the FAI is the mil- 
itant wing of the CNT, a network of an- 
archo-syndicalist unions)—out of mere 
curiosity or for the sake of integrating 
past tactics into current struggles. Not 
for those seeking a depiction of ideolog- 
ical purity within anarchy. 


CNT is OFTEN MASKED OVER BY BEING 
portrayed as merely a tumultuous trade 
union, rather than a complex, agile, and 
tightly organized network of insurrec- 
tionists interwoven into the very fibers 
of working class Barcelona. Not only is 
such detailed documentation of strategic 
internal rebellion rare as is, but having 
an English translated version is quite 
precious. Guillamon does a sharp job in 
surfacing the CNT-FAI dynamic—es- 
pecially between participating factions 
(e.g. Nostros, Nervio, Indominables, 
Seis Dedos, etc.) and the struggle to fuse 
goals amidst long-standing contention 
for the sake of overthrowing the govern- 
ment. Not all facets of the revolution 
are explained, however, as there is little 
said about the feminist uprising and 
such groups as Mujeres Libres whose 
members, although marginalized even 
within allegedly anti-oppression-based 
CNT meetings, continued to fight for 
liberation. There is no notable mention 
of Lucia Sanchez Saornil, Mercedes Co- 
maposada, or Amparo Poch y Gasc6n— 
women who actively organized Mujeres 
Libres and exercised their anarchist 
philosophies to advocate for social jus-~ 
tice during the course of the coup d état. 


The Big Finish 
by James W. Hall 
Minotaur Books; 2014 


Review by Ruhe 


Recommend: 
No. 


In THE BiG FINISH, THE ROUGH-AROUND- 
the-edges, distant loner, Thorn, contin- 
ues to worry about his son, Flynn Moss, 
who “joined” the Earth Liberation Front 
(ELF) in Going Dark, the previous book 
in the series. The rather unbelievable 

plot involves a planned action against a 
hog farm, a massacre of ELF members, a 
drug manufacturing operation involving 
trumpet flowers, and all manner of be- 
trayals, double-crossings, and mystery. In 
the end, Thorn saves the day, finding his 
son and honoring his death, and saving 
the town by nonviolently destroying the 
hog farm's polluting manure pools. Like 
its predecessor, The Big Finish is inter- 
esting in its portrayals of environmental 
radicals, especially the ELF. As could be 
expected, the portrayals are largely neg- 
ative and alternate between humorously 
absurd and offensive. The ELF are de- 
scribed at various points as tree-huggers, 
hippies, and terrorists. This book adds 
“hardline vegan straight-edgers” to the 
mix, one of whom kills people by making 
them choke on meat. There's talk of com- 
rades serving twenty to thirty years in 
prison, the ELF organizing daytime pro- 
tests followed by nighttime sabotage, and 
even a “Snitch Wire”-like website. The 
book is ultimately ambivalent towards 
the ELF, alternating between dismissing 
them as misguided “environmental cra- 
zies” and misguided heroes. Some of the 
content is disturbing, with the book char- 
acterized by the type of misogyny, racism, 
and violence that one might expect from a 
mainstream thriller featuring a libertarian 
loner living off the grid. 


Ruhe is an anarchist living in the occu- 
pied territory currently known as West 
Michigan. 
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Who’s Afraid of the Black Blocs? 
Anarchy in Action Around the World 
by Francis Dupuis-Deri 

PM Press; 2014 

Review by Onion 


Recommend: 

For anyone who wishes to have a 
deeper understanding of the history, 
philosophy, and mainstream perception 
of black blocs—especially those who 
already have at least a basic grasp of the 
tactic, and are looking for more. 


PART HISTORY, PART ANALYSIS, THIS SLIM 
book is a breeze to read. If you know 
very little about black blocs, you 
certainly won't be an expert by the end 
of this book, but you will have enough 
information to make an intelligent — 
decision as to your opinion on the tried 
and true tactic. 

For the newbies, there's a breakdown 
of concepts and terms veterans take for 
granted, like consensus, affinity groups, 
and arrestable vs. unarrestable. Beyond 
this, Dupuis-Deri has an ability to ex- 
cite. He talks about the joy of destruc- 
tion and the feeling of revolution that 
comes with being a part of a bloc in a 
way that could arouse even the stron- 


_gest proponent of nonviolence. He also 


gives a non-paranoid analysis of police 
presence within blocs. Futthermore, 

the book contains a fascinating history 
spanning from the Suffragettes to Oc- 
cupy and beyond, and theorizing that 
black blocs are to thank for an increased 
interest in anarchism. 

My only complaint about Whos 
Afraid of the Black Blocs? is that the 
Earth First! reference is lacking an excla- 
mation point. 


Orange Rain: 

A Revenge Novel 
by Jan Smitowicz 
Trébal Press; 2014 
Review by Rabbit 


Recommend: 
Depends. 


SMITOWICZ'S DEBUT NOVEL IS A 
conundrum. On one hand, it is jam- 
packed with righteousness. Max, a 
disabled Vietnam veteran with a drug 
problem—whose life has been destroyed 
by Agent Orange—takes us on an epic 
journey to get revenge on Monsanto, 
and learns and grows as he travels across 
1980s America. We spend time with 
Black Liberationists who are armed for 


revolution and building community 


locally; we follow a shopping cart full of 
Roundup as it is crashed into traffic and 
set ablaze; and we see sexual assailants 
tortured in acts of revenge. 

But Max never fully understands 
his oppressive behavior, and the book 
doesn’t quite seem to, either. Max spouts 
ableist language from a wheelchair, 
repeats racial slurs against people he 
loves, and takes revenge on rapists while 
sporadically uttering sexist and trigger- 
ing phrases—as his paternalistic, macho 
behavior is apologized for by the fourth 
wall-breaking narrator. 

Both Max and the book have their 
radical, insightful, and liberatory 
moments, but also rely upon oppressive 
and potentially triggering language, es- 
pecially for those triggered by violence, 
sexual assault, racial slurs, ableism, and 
sexism. The book—and Max—have 
a big heart, and you want to root for 
them, but this becomes increasingly 
difficult when reading unnecessary 
offensive language and a rape joke. 

That being said, we do need more 
radical literature that strives to attract 
people who don’t already understand 
the interconnectedness of all the forms 
of oppression, and this book is certainly 
that. 


Resistance Behind Bars: 

The Struggles of Incarcerated Women 
by Victoria law 

PM Press; 201 

Review by Touché 


Recommend: 

For anyone who wishes to digest 
tales of the corruption that crawls with- 
in the prison industrial complex, as well 
as the empowering stories of those who 
have organized and fought for liberation 
within its shadows. Not for people who 
are easily triggered by accounts of sexual 
abuse and other forms of intentional 
violence against women. 


LAW WEAVES ANECDOTES WITH POLICY 
and reflection to form a puissant and 
informative narrative of women who 
pursue justice despite the cold, abusive, 
twisting, degrading grasp of incarcer- 
ation. Victories, however seemingly 
small, demonstrate that advocating 

for better conditions and resources— 
although often resulting in further 
punishment—can also end isolation and 
form cohesion among fellow detainees, 
empowering them to cry out through 
the walls. The voices projecting from 
the pages wring tears from my being 

in response to how these women have 
managed to continue to cradle their 
integrity and sentience within such raw 
violation. It is hard to criticize a work 
that further stimulates one’s craving to 
abolish prison and to embrace all the 
creatures who are being or have been 
exposed to its systemic erosion. A snazzy 
directory of recommended readings and 
prisoner support groups is also included 
in the last pages, providing the reader 
with opportunities to engage in the 


struggle. 
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The Al Badawi olive tree in occupied Palestine 


ORIGINS III: 
ZVIKA BARASHI 


[The following is an excerpt from The Sodomites, 
a yet unpublished novel by Ami.] 


I am a piece of shit 

And the world is a gigantic asshole 
We will probably 

Let go of each other 


Soon 


ZVIKA SCRIBBLES WITH a permanent marker on a vacant 
Cat bulldozer. He's next to a village called Al Walaje, to 
the south of Jerusalem, where one of the final stretch- 
es of the separation wall will be constructed, entirely 
surrounding the village and uprooting Al Badawi, the 
world’s oldest olive tree. Zvika walks towards the tree, 
and rests quietly to gulp some lukewarm water beneath 
Al Badawi’s friendly shade. 

Al Badawi has seen a lot in his life. For several thou- 
sands of years Al Badawi had been working on contempla- 
tive effervescence (a meditative practice), when suddenly 
the tree sensed that human beings—those funny two- 
legged animals that visit several times a year, trimming 
his branches and collecting his fruit—were flattening the 
grounds on the hills and in the valley below, removing 
boulders and shrubbery, at an ever increasing pace. Al 
Badawi meditated on this for quite some time (several 
hundreds of years), when finally he realized that they 
were transforming the Earth in order to plant specific 
species and then move round-like objects—wheels—on 
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top of the ground, enabling them, for some 
inexplicable reason, to take from plants ever 
larger quantities of fruit. 

Seeing his friends of diverse species, not 
only trees, uprooted and dismembered, he 
started brooding about the implications of 
this, and issued a warning to his genetic in- 
formation, hoping to get the message across 
to his future descendants. Perhaps with some 
more pondering through the collective an- 


The tree sensed that 
human beings—those 
funny two-legged 
animals that visit 
Several times a year 
trimming his branch- 
es and collecting his 
fruit—were flattening 
the grounds on the 
hills and in the val- 
ley below, removing 
boulders and shrub- 
bery, at an ever in- 
creasing pace. 


cestral memory, a way could be 
found to deal with this ever ex- 
panding menace. 

As he was issuing the no- 
tice, the agricultural terraces 
were becoming less relevant, 
the roads were turning from 
dirt to asphalt, buildings were 
sprouting, the air was chang- 
ing, carrying with it ominous 
scents, the water was becoming 
ever more scarce, and from one 
moment to the next, a massive 
concrete serpentine structure, 
eight meters tall and so long it 
had no beginning nor end, was 
slithering in Al Badawi's direc- 
tion, swallowing everything in 
its path. 

Al Badawi sensed a certain 
foreboding element in the air, 
of things that move despite be- 


ing dead, but had no time to 
give it any attention, as he was still deeply 
concerned about the terraces and roads that 
had already transformed the hills and valleys 
beyond recognition. He didn’t really know 
that he stood directly in the path of the Wall. 

“Dont worry, old buddy, we won't let 
them have their way,” Zvika says. “Yalla, 
boys, bring me that bucket of water.” 

The Palestinian kids from the village 
are wondering what the hell is Zvika doing 
talking to the tree, but they appreciate the 
honest old Jew, who speaks Arabic in a funny 
Iraqi accent and gives them balloons every 
time he comes over. He pours the bucket at 
the old tree’s roots and pats the trunk. Soon 
the workers will come, he thinks to himself. 

Back in the previous decade, when they 
just started building the wall, Zvika went at 


night to the construction route and used a 
one-handed sledge hammer to drive large 
nails into each marked tree on the way, ham- 
mering nails almost all the way in at the base 
of the trees, and then cutting the ends off 
with a pair of bolt cutters so the construction 
workers wouldn't be able to identify spiked 
trees. He imagined with satisfaction the saws 
cutting through the trees to hit metal and 
break the chain with a sharp thud. The next 
day they came with a big Caterpillar exca- 
vator, lifted the olive trees whole out of the 
ground, and loaded them onto a truck to sell 
and transplant in the gardens of rich Israelis 
in Herzliya. | 

Zvika remembers the wail of the old 
Palestinian haj—“Why the trees? Haram 
al a-zaytun! What have the olive trees ever 
done. to them?” For some years the wall 
kept on knocking out thousands of ancient 
olive trees. Zvika helped with some actions 
against it, transporting supplies to the An- 
archists Against the Wall protest camp in 
Mes’ha, helping Palestinian friends to cross 
the checkpoints undetected, giving roses to 
the Women in Black who were protesting 
weekly in West Jerusalem. Occupation re- 
sisters around the region came to know him 
and his pick-up truck, the Zvika-mobile, and 
started calling him when work needed to be 
done. He was happy to help. When the water 
supply was cut off to a Palestinian village and 
he was invited, he wouldn't bother with the 
big NGO officials collecting data for reports, 
he'd simply go with the villagers to connect 
the pipes illegally to the nearby Jewish settle- 
ment'’s water supplies. 

Growing up as a Mizrahi Jew in Jerusa- 
lem, the son of Iraqi immigrants, he would 
commonly go hang out with Palestinians in 
the Eastern city. Memories of watermelon 
with cheese, of hot Arabic coffee, of incense 
and narghila smoke and exuberant laughter 
from his childhood fed his passion for action. 
He worked as an occasional plumber and 
a tour guide, squandering whatever money 
he would save up on debaucheries and bail 
money for his Palestinian friends. 

It is early in the morning, but he is as fresh 
as can be. The sheep graze with the quiet sound 
of bells filling up the valley. The boys from the 


village huddle around Zvika asking him questions. He’s 
a particularly rare and intriguing creature to them. Two 
come out regularly each morning with the herd, the rest 
come as if by a calling, to play with Zvika and his balloons. 
One older boy comes out on a white donkey. 

“Where are you from? Are you married? Are you Mus- 
lim? Why don’t you become Muslim? Do you have kids? 
Do you hit your kids? Why don’t you have kids? Why 
arent you married?” They bombard him with questions, 
yet he patiently evades giving out too many details. 

“You taking care of that donkey?” he asks the older 
boy on the donkey and pats the animal on its head. “AA- 
san haywanat—the best animal.” 

Another young boy shows up running down the hill. 
“Zvika, Zvika, I also want a balloon!” 

“You want a balloon? I also want a balloon. I ran out 
and none is left for me!” Zvika says and the boy’s face 
transforms into a grave mask of tragedy. “Oh no, don't be 
sad, can anyone spare him a balloon?” 

The boy on the donkey descends and hands the little 
boy his deflated orange balloon. Reinvigorated, the little 
boy runs around with his new orange balloon, clumsily 
trying to blow air into it. 

Then the soldiers come. The jeep roars to a stop on 
the dirt road above, leaves the engine on, and out pour 
four reserve soldiers who give Zvika a quick glance, and 
then walk on to stand languidly between the herds and 
the olive trees. Then the contractor shows up with a kip- 
pah on his head in a white pick-up truck with two more 
white men carrying white papers. Then the construc- 
tion workers come, walking up from the asphalt road 
with their orange vests, blue jeans, and yellow helmets. 
They’re Palestinian workers hired in a city, perhaps Yatta, 
brought over from another part of the West Bank. They 
avoid the boys’ eyes and Zvika’s, who looks much like a 
shepherd, with his dark skin and thick gray eyebrows, his 
brown jelabiyya, and a camouflage green-brown keffiyeh 
wrapped around his head. 

The contractor roams around pointing and spitting 
words in several directions. One of the men by, his side, 
wearing a gray cap, listens carefully and goes down to pass 
the orders to the construction workers. They absorb the 
orders and silently head to man the equipment. The Cat 
excavator fills the morning air with the roar of its en- 
gine. The hydraulic arm is raised with the gigantic bucket 
pointing its fangs towards the inside, and the machine 
moves ahead, 90 tons crunching the ground, straight to- 
wards the marked olive trees. The kids stare in silence. 
Their faces suddenly look old and weary. 

But something's wrong. The excavator stops and the 
worker steps out and examines the engine. The sound of 


the engine changes from a deep menacing grunge, to an 
increasingly higher pitch, and then a screeching scream, 
like a wall of noise. The contractor runs down towards 
the excavator, screaming, “Shut down the engine, you 
morons, shut down the fucking engine!” but the workers 
cover their ears as the screeching continues, increasing in 
volume until a loud climax—Ksssshhhh-silences the en- 
gine and black smoke emerges from its cover. The air is 
once again polluted solely by the jeep of the bewildered 
soldiers, and the hesitant sound of the sheep’s bells. 

The kids. cheer, wave their colorful balloons, and 
chant, “Allahu akbar, Allahu akbar\” The contractor yells 
out orders. The workers test their equipment. The bull- 
dozer, the tractor, the high-capacity drill—all engines 
share the same symptom, and they are ordered to stay out 
of business. It seems, the contractor observes, that the 
engines are all choked up with sand. Enraged, he calls two 
soldiers to escort him-and cross the field, past the sheep 
and to the dancing and laughing children. 

“Who is responsible for this?” the contractor demands. 

The kids don’t speak Hebrew, or don’t show it if they 
do. One of the soldiers whispers in the contractor's ear. 

“Wen el-khatyar?—where is the old man?” he asks in 
Arabic with a thick Hebrew accent. 

The kids don’t respond, but start cheering and jump- 
ing again—“Allahu akbar, Allahu ak-bar? The contractor 
walks aside to consult with his two men and the soldiers. 
The workers seem rather pleased to be out of work, but 
not for long, as soon the contractor will come to demand 
some answers from them. 

At Al Badawi’s ancient roots, up on the hill, sits Zvika, 
barely visible with his attire of green, brown, and gray. He 
sits there for quite some time, until the sheep eat their fill, 
and the kids herd them back up to the village. He smiles 
to himself, pours the last remains of his water bottle on 
the tree’s roots, and walks away, leaning on a thick branch 
as he goes. 

A couple of kilometers and several groans of pain down 
Wadi Ahmad, he finds his old pick-up truck. He throws 
a cut plastic jug, a crescent wrench, and a funnel into the 
trunk, replaces the keffiyeh with a wide-brimmed cowboy 
hat, and hauls his old beaten legs into the driver's seat. 


Ami is a writer and anti-occupation activist from West 


Jerusalem, The Sodomites is his first novel. 
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DEC 1 ISTANBUL: ELF SABOTAGES ROAD 
ROLLER 

Members of the Earth Liberation Front/Insurrectionary 
Solidarity Faction broke windows and cut the cables of 
a road roller in the Kocasinan district in solidarity with 
Greek anarchist prisoner Nikos Romanos, who was 24 
days into a hunger strike after the prison denied him 
educational leave. 

DEC 5 MEXICO: ACTIVISTS SELF-IMMOLATE, 
SEW LIPS SHUT IN DEMAND FOR 
RELEASE OF INDIGENOUS ACTIVIST 
Three protesters with the “Peasant Front Ricardo Flores 
Magon” anarchist movement crucified themselves in 
front of the State Congress building in Cintalapa, while 
five others sewed their lips shut to mark the beginning 
of a 15-day hunger strike. Another set himself on fire, 
burning for half a minute before the fire was put out. 
The protesters demanded the release of Florentino 
Gomez Giron, who had been imprisoned for six months 
on charges of cattle rustling while defending indigenous 
rights. 
DEC 6 BC: GITXSAN CHIEFS BLOCKADE 
HIGHWAY IN OPPOSITION TO GAS 
PROJECT 

Gitxsan hereditary chiefs blocked Highway 16 in New 
Hazelton to protest recent liquid natural gas project ap- 
provals by the BC Environmental Assessment Office, 
which chiefs say could collapse the salmon population 
in the Skeena River if built. 

DEC 8 CANADA: PROTESTERS CLASH 

WITH POLICE AT ANTI-MINING 
DEMONSTRATION 

Crowds gathered to protest Quebec's proposed North- 
ern Plan mining project in Montreal. Protesters hurled 


paint at and plastered stickers to the windows of the 
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Palais de Congres, and attempted to block the streets 
when riot police fought to disperse the group. Arrested 
protesters were charged with assault and with the P6 
bylaw infraction for wearing masks. 

DEC10 NICARAGUA: THOUSANDS PROTEST 
CANAL PROJECT 

The $50 billion canal project is set to link the Adantic 
and Pacific Oceans as a direct rival to the Panama Ca- 
nal, and locals fear that entire villages will be forcibly 
displaced as a consequence. Protesters marched to UN 
offices in Managua, the Nicaraguan capital, demand- 
ing transparency and adequate compensation for those 
displaced. 
DEC12 COYOTE/RAVEN EF! PROTESTS 

ONGOING PERMITTING OF FOSSIL FUEL 
INFRASTRUCTURE IN OR 

A pile of bones from various roadkill animals, as well 
as the rotting corpse of a coyote, were left at the door 
of the Oregon Department of Environmental Quality. 
A banner left at the site read: “DEQ Stop Permitting 
Extinction. Fossil Fuels Kill Everything.” The remains 
were scavenged from a Department of Transportation 
roadkill dump site. 

DEC 12 AUSTRALIA: ALF BURNS DOWN 
SLAUGHTERHOUSE 

From the anonymous communiqué: “Public notice: As 
of 02/12/14 the Oberon NSW slaughterhouse will be 
out of order. . . We do this for the love of it, the love of 
liberation, so no payment or gratitude necessary. Surely 
this will cause an inconvenience to profiteers of animal 
abuse, and for this we generously offer any future ser- 
vices to those affected free of charge . . . **All workman- 
ship is guaranteed, if for any reason the owners decide to 


rebuild, we will return to complete all original work.**” 


DEC15 ONTARIO: TAR SANDS ACTIVISTS LOCK DOORS 
TO BANKS AND OFFICES 

Individuals in over nine cities participated in locking dozens of 
Enbridge affiliates out of their workplaces. Doors to banks and 
offices were locked or otherwise disabled, and notices posted on 
the doors read, “...[T]oday we call attention to companies that 
enable Enbridge to continue destroying for profit—their finan- 
ciers and contractors; their facilitators and publicists. Those 
who manage their security and their planning, approve their 
permits and projects—and any other players who passively take 
part in eco-destruction while operating business as usual.” 

DEC 16 BRAZIL: INDIGENOUS PROTESTERS CLASH 
WITH POLICE OVER LAND RIGHTS, SHUT DOWN 
CONGRESS 

Around 30 indigenous Brazilians armed with bows and ar- 
rows attempted to break into the National Congress building 
to protest a bill that would give the Brazilian Congress power 
to demarcate indigenous lands. Police used pepper spray and 
blocked access to a committee that was due to vote on the pro- 
posal, and protesters fought back, shooting police with arrows 
and knocking officers to the ground. Indigenous communities 
worry the new bill, known as PEC 215/00, could legitimize 
the occupation of large parts of their land in the Amazon by 
farmers and loggers. 


FANG HOLDS TWO ACTIONS AGAINST 
NATURAL GAS IN NEW ENGLAND 

On Dec 16, Fighting Against Natural Gas (FANG) occupied 
NY Senator Sheldon Whitehouse’s office to protest his support 
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of the Spectra natural gas pipeline. The next day the group shut 
down the offices of Spectra Energy, deploying a 24-foot tripod 
and multiple banners in the office lobby, and demanding that 
funders divest from the company due to its projects’ negative 
impacts on local communities and the climate. 

DEC 17 PERU: INDIGENOUS WOMAN DEFEATS MINING 
COMPANY 

For over three years, indigenous Peruvian farm worker Maxima 
Acufia de Chaupe refused to allow a US-based multination- 
al corporation to turn her land into an open-pit gold mine, 
withstanding multiple violent eviction attempts by corporate 
and state agents. An appeals court finally struck down a law- 
suit levied by the Yanacocha mine—which is 51% owned by 
Colorado’s Newmont Mining Corporation—that had sought 
to expel and imprison her family for “invading” their own land. 


CYBER ATTACK ON GERMAN 
STEEL MILL INFLICTS SERIOUS 
PHYSICAL DAMAGE 

According to an annual report by the German Federal Office 
for Information Security (BSI), unknown hackers inflicted 
“serious damage” to the mill by using a “sophisticated spear 


DATE UNKNOWN, 2014 


phishing” method to break into internal networks and access 
the factory’s main controls, causing significant damage to a 
blast furnace and outages that disrupted the controlled manner 
of operation. The BSI didn’t mention which plant was targeted 
nor give any reference to the time of the attack. 

DEC 22 MYANMAR: WOMAN SHOT DEAD AT PROTEST 
OVER MINE PROJECT 

Khin Win had joined around 60 farmers from villages in the 
country’s Sagaing division trying to stop contractors hired by 
Myanmar Wanbao Mining Copper Ltd. from erecting a fence 
around farmland for which the farmers had not received com- 
pensation. It is unclear whether she was shot by police or min- 
ing company security. 


DEC 24 AUSTRALIA: COAL TRAIN BLOCKADED 

A man suspended himself from a rail bridge crossing the 
Namoi River, blocking a coal train being loaded at Whitehaven 
Coal’s controversial Maules Creek mine from leaving the site. 
The train is believed to be the first load of coal to leave the site 
since a test train that was disrupted twice by activists the week 
before. 


THROUGHOUT DECEMBER — ITALY: ACTS OF SABOTAGE 
AGAINST RAIL CONSTRUCTION 

TAV high-speed rail construction—an environmentally devas- 
tating and corrupt project that stretches from France to Italy— 
was attacked with six separate arsons throughout December, 
while militant groups like Armed Operational Nuclei (NOA) 
called on activists to join in armed struggle against the project. 
One fire at Bologna’s Santa Viola station destroyed the region- 
al train traffic control system, halting the entire rail network 
in northern Italy until it could be repaired. More good news: 
On December 29 three anarchists accused of blocking machin- 
ery and throwing molotovs at cops had their terrorism charges 


dropped. 
DEC31 UK: ECQ-WARRIOR USED HOMEMADE 
“STINGERS” AGAINST POLICE CARS 

An environmental activist used nail-filled pieces of plywood to 
disable three police cars on New Years Eve. Emma Sheppard 
positioned the homemade traps outside a police station near 
Bristol which led to the police vehicle tires being punctured. 
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DEC-MAR NY: CIVIL DISOBEDIENCE 
CONTINUES AT SENECA LAKE 


, 
“hs Pat at ae 
PAD ’ 


ee eS i 


WE ARE SEMEGA TAKE 


AND WE HAVE A DREAM 
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The We Are Seneca Lake movement has been con- 
ducting an ongoing civil disobedience campaign 
to stop Texas-based energy company Crestwood 
Midstream from expanding methane gas storage 
near the town of Reading, NY. The company plans 
to store millions of barrels of liquid petroleum gas- 
es (propane and butane; so-called LPG) in deplet- 
ed salt caverns, threatening Seneca Lake—which is 
a drinking water source for 100,000 people. 

On Dec 16, about 40 were arrested at the gates 
of Crestwood Midstream’s gas storage facility on 
the shore of Seneca Lake. On Dec 22, nine peo- 
ple dressed as Mr. and Mrs. Santa Claus and their 
elves were arrested and charged with trespassing 
and disorderly conduct as they blockaded the gates 
once again. 

On Jan 21, twenty more arrests brought the 
total number of arrests to 200 since the actions 
began late October. On Mar 18, Reading Town 
Justice Raymond Berry granted a motion to dis- 
miss all charges “in the interest of justice” brought 
by 42 We Are Seneca Lake protesters. The district 
attorney also agreed to accept identical dismissal 
motions from the nearly 100 other civil disobedi- 
ents whose cases are still pending. Defense attor- 
neys called the en masse dismissals “historic.” 


JAN 2 DENMARK: FUR FARM VANDALIZED, MINK 
DYED AND FREED 

From an anonymous report: “Between 01:00 and 04:00, cam- 

eras were destroyed, wires were cut and destroyed, slogans were 

graffitied, paint bombs were thrown, and most of the minks'’ 

pelts were colored with red/orange non-toxic hair dye. All the 


remaining mink were released into the compound.” 


JAN 4 PHEASANTS FREED FROM GAME BIRD EXHIBIT 
INOR 

From an anonymous report: “A pen was cut open at the Oregon 
Fish and Wildlife game bird exhibit located in the EE Wilson 
Wildlife Area giving 3 ringneck pheasants a chance to escape 
into the wild. Holiday greetings to earth liberation prisoner 
Marius Mason and to the accused mink liberators brought up 
on federal ‘terrorism’ charges for allegedly freeing mink from a 
midwest fur farm. -A.L.R” 


JAN 5 PROTESTERS ARRESTED BLOCKADING GAS 
PIPELINE TESTING SITE IN PA 

Eight of roughly three-dozen protesters were charged with tres- 

passing after refusing to leave PPL property which contains a 

sacred Northern Arawak site, shutting down drilling for about 

three hours. Chief Carlos Rivera of the Northern Arawak Trib- 


al Nation was among those arrested. 


JAN 6 SPAIN: THOUSANDS OF BIRDS LIBERATED 
FROM GAME FARM 

During the night of the Spanish “Kings’” holiday, January 5-6, 

members of the Spanish ALF liberated more than 1,000 par- 

tridges, quails, and some pheasants from a farm where they 

were destined to be bred for hunting. They also liberated hun- 


dreds of sheep who were kept in a nearby farm. 


JAN 6 ALGERIA: THOUSANDS PROTEST EXPLOITATION 
OF GAS RESERVES 

Two thousand people gathered in front of the city hall of Alge- 
ria’s regignal capital Tamanrasset to protest exploitation of the 
country’s shale gas reserves. “We are determined to continue 
our protest and general strike until the government meets our 
claims, including the immediate stop of the drilling operations, 
and the withdrawal of all drilling materials and machines from 
targeted shale gas fields,” said Abdelkarim Ouanili, a local ac- 
tivist in Ain Salah. 


JAN 7 ECUADOR: INDIGENOUS WARRIORS SHUT 
DOWN OIL FACILITY 

Seven Waorani warriors invaded the Petrobell oil field in the 
Amazonian province of Pastaza, causing enough damage to 
shut down 11 oil wells operating at the facility. Ecuadorean 
military were called to the scene and six soldiers were wounded 
in the clash by warriors armed with blowguns, shotguns, pis- 
tols, and spears. Most of the arrested Waorani warriors will be 
tried for sabotage and paralysis of public services. 


JAN 8 ARGENTINA: ANIMALS LIBERATED, RESEARCH 
FACILITY SET ON FIRE 
From an anonymous statement (translation): “...We decided 


to start a fierce campaign against animal testing in particular at 
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the National University of La Plata.... We liberated every cat, 
guinea pig and mouse in one of the animal research facilities... 
and then set fire to the facility.” 

JAN 9 CHIAPAS: INDIGENOUS TSELTALES INJURED 
DEFENDING AGAINST POLICE OCCUPATION 

The adherents to the Sixth Declaration of the Lacandon Jun- 
gle faced off with police at the waterfalls of Agua Azul while 
defending their land from occupation. The state police placed 
barricades and shot at them from vehicles with rubber bullets 
and live ammunition. There were thought to be two injured by 
rubber bullets. 

JAN 1/7 LEBANON: ANGRY RESIDENTS BLOCK 
ENTRANCE TO NAAMEH DUMP 

Angry residents blocked the entrance to the controversial 
Naameh landfill and demanded the government shut it down, 
warning of more actions in the future if they continue to per- 
mit the operation. A spokesperson for the protesters called on 
Environment Minister Mohammad Machnouk to resign. The 
landfill now receives 2,850 tons of waste a day, five times its 


intended capacity. 


JAN 24-28 CANADA: SAPOTAWEYAK CREE NATION 
BLOCKADES MANITOBA HYDRO 

In a series of actions, Cree activists laid blockades, set up tee- 
pees, and ignited a sacred fire in the path of the planned Bipole 
III hydroelectric line. The project plans to clearcut trees near 
burial and spiritual sites of the Sapotaweyak Cree Nation for 
the construction of a transmission line, two new converter sta- 
tions, and two ground electrodes. 


BC: RISING TIDE DISRUPTS KINDER MORGAN’S 
DINNER 


Demonstrators interrupted Kinder Morgan’s employee dinner 
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by holding photos of the damage it has done to communities 
along its pipelines, as well as those affected by tar sands devel- 
opment. The company plans to twin its existing Trans Moun- 
tain pipeline and triple its capacity, aiming to send 890,000 


barrels of diluted bitumen to the coast every day. 


EVERGLADES EFIERS STORM DEVELOPER’S 
OFFICES AND LOCK DOWN 


Over 20 protesters rushed Kolter Group offices with signs, ban- 
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ners, and noisemakers, demanding that the deeply flawed per- 
mits for Kolter’s development of the Briger Forest be revoked. 
Amidst the chaos, two eco-warriors entered the lobby and 
locked their necks together, disrupting business for 2.5 hours. 


ACTIVISTS BARRICADE LOGGING ROAD IN OR’S 
ELLIOTT STATE FOREST 


A road accessing 11 Creek #3, a 41-acre timber sale auctioned 


JAN 30 


to Scott Timber Company in December 2014, was blocked 
with a slashpile. The blockade impeded the continued clear- 
cutting of forest near a Marbled Murrelet Management Area, a 
state-designated habitat zone. 


ISTANBUL: ANARCHISTS TEAR DOWN FENCES 
OF KISIRKAYA ANIMAL CAMP 
Hundreds of people gathered in front of the camp to protest a 
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new animal “shelter” used to house eradicated street animals. 
Fences and gates were torn down and desecrated. Solidarity 
actions were also held throughout the nation. 

FEB 1 US OIL WORKERS STAGE FIRST LARGE-SCALE 
STRIKE SINCE 1980 

The United Steelworkers Union (USW) began a strike at nine 
different sites after failing to come to an agreement on a labor 
contract due to expire. A full walkout of USW workers, who 
represent workers at more than 200 different national refin- 
eries, threatened to disrupt as much as 64 percent of US fuel 
production. 
FEB 1 ENGLAND: TREESIT DEFENDS COMMUNITY 
FARMING PROJECT 

Around a dozen protesters set up camp in trees that border the 
Stapleton allotments and the Feed Bristol site that were about 
to be cut down as part of the MetroBus development. 


FEB 2-8 ANIMAL RIGHTS ACTIVISTS NATIONWIDE 
STORM SKANSKA USA 

Offices and the homes of executives were targeted to tell them 

to say no to building a new animal lab at the University of 

Washington. Protests took place in at least 10 different cities 

nationwide, and ended with activists in Stockholm, Sweden, 

storming Skanska headquarters. 
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FEB 3 ACTIVIST SCALES CRANE AT LNG 
CONSTRUCTION SITE IN MD 

Maryland teacher Carling Sothoron climbed a 150-foot-tall 

crane at a construction site in Lusby that is part of the Do- 

minion Cove Point LNG export terminal project. She hung a 

banner reading “Dominion get out. Don’t frack Maryland. No 

gas exports. Save Cove Point.” 


JAN-FEB PERU: INDIGENOUS COMMUNITIES 
TAKE ON BIG OIL 


‘Starting in early January, Kichwa people from numer- 


ous communities protested oil shipments along the 
Tigre River for nearly a month. They barred the major 
Amazon tributary with cables, stopping oil company 
boats from passing. Oil companies have operated in 
the region for oyer 40 years, and have been linked by 
local people to pollution that has led the government 
to declare “environmental emergencies” in the Tigre 
and other river basins. 

On January 28, three to four hundred indigenous 
Achuar and Kichwa protesters gathered at the oil wells 
near Peru’s border with Ecuador, suspending produc- 
tion and blocking transportation on a stretch of the 
Tigre River. The protesters demanded compensation 
for land used for 14 oil wells from Argentine oil com- 
pany Pluspetrol. 

On February 12, Pluspetrol said it would stop op- 
erations in a region of central Peru known as Pichana- 
ki, allowing for a temporary truce following days of 
violent community protests. The deal was brokered by : 
the central government after violent protests during 
the week left one protester shot dead and at least 75 
protesters and police officers hurt. 

From February 20-22, Quichua and Achuar 
natives occupied Pluspetrol airfield and: left it inop- 
erable. The community of Nueva Jerusalem of Loreto 
also blocked a road leading to a camp where Pluspetrol 
employees live. 


FEBS BRAZIL: DOGS RESCUED FROM PUPPY MILL 


According to the report, this action took place a few months ago, 


‘but is being disclosed only now that dogs have received veteri- 


nary care, been neutered, and transferred to responsible adopters. 


FEBS POLAND: FARMERS BLOCKADE MOTORWAYS 
ACROSS COUNTRY 

Thousands of Polish family farmers protested in over 50 lo- 

cations across the country. Over 150 tractors blocked the A2 

motorway into Warsaw and hundreds more continued to close 

major roads and picket government offices in other regions. 

The farmers are vowing to continue the struggle until the gov- 


ernment agrees to enter talks with the unions. 


FEB6 ANTI-FRACKING PROTEST SHUTS DOWN CA 
STATE BUILDING 

People blockaded three doors and shut down the street with a 

large mockup of an oil derrick, unfurling an Idle No More ban- 

ner while Buddhists joined in meditation on the front steps. 


Twelve people were arrested. 


FEB6 HORSE-DRAWN CARRIAGES TORCHED IN 
CHICAGO 

Fourteen antique horse carriages were destroyed by fire at the 
Noble Horse Theatre. The words “Freedom” and what looked 
like “Free Slave Horses” were spray painted at the site. The 
owners say that this action follows a history of “threatening 
letters from radical animal rights activists.” In September 2012, 
six carriages were destroyed at the same location. 


FEB 7 CA: LARGEST ANTI-FRACKING DEMO IN 
HISTORY 

Eight thousand people marched in Oakland to demand Gov. 

Jerry Brown end the use of fracking in CA. 


FEB 8 OIL WORKER STRIKE SPREADS TO OH AND IN 
Workers at two BP oil refineries in Ohio and Indiana walked out 
as part of a nation-wide oil worker strike being led by the United 
Steelworkers Union. Citing unfair labor practices and dangerous 
conditions, including leaks and explosions, the approximately 1,440 
workers joined nearly 4,000 that began striking on February 1. 
FEB 11 ALGERIA: MASS MOVEMENT, BLOCKADES HALT 
FRACKING 

The people in the province of In-Salah occupied a drilling site 
bringing the rig activities to a halt. Adults and children formed 
a human wall around the property, some chaining themselves 
to electric poles. On the same day, the activists successfully 
blocked the entrance to the In-Salah Gas site. Activists inter- 
cepted delivery trucks to inspect any chemicals being delivered 
to the drilling operations. 
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FEB 13-18 AUSTRALIA: LOCKDOWNS AND TREESITS AT 

MAULES CREEK MINE 

About 250 people gathered at the Leard State Forest in north- 
ern NSW to stop Whitehaven Coal from clearing the forest to 
make way for its proposed Maules Creek coal mine. The new 
mine is the largest coal mine under construction in Australia. 
It is projected to mine 13 million tons of coal a year for 30 
years. Twelve people locked to bulldozers and several hundred 
people rallied at the mine gates. More than 300 people have 
been arrested protesting the project since resistance began over 
two years ago. 
FEB 1/7 INDONESIA: VILLAGERS DRIVE OUT ILLEGAL 
MINERS, HEAVY MACHINES 
Hundreds of residents from four villages on the slopes of 
Mount Merapi in Sleman regency, Yogyakarta, took a stand by 
driving out heavy machinery from the sand quarry and blocked 
hundreds of sand trucks from leaving the region. 
FEB 21 STEELWORKERS UNION, OCCUPY WALL 
STREET DUMP MANURE AT CA EXXONMOBIL 
REFINERY 
Protesters in hazmat suits dumped a pile of manure at the re- 
finery in Torrance to protest ExxonMobil’s delayed response to 
inquiries about whether the ash-like debris released from the 
refinery posed any health risks. 


ACTIVISTS BLOCK VA DOMINION 
HEADQUARTERS 


A group of over 50 activists blocked vehicle access to Domin- 
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ion Resources’ Tredegar Campus in Richmond to protest the 
proposed Atlantic Coast Pipeline. Activists stretched banners 
across the road and paraded large puppets around the scene, 
while two others remained suspended froth a pedestrian bridge 
with a banner reading “Stop Selling Our Futures.” 


FEB 24 INDIA: MASSIVE RALLY AGAINST JP HYDRO 
COMPANY 

A massive rally by workers and farmers was held at JP’s head- 
quarters in Tapri, Kinnaur. More than 5,000 tribal people from 


different villages participated. 


APPROX. FEB 24 OCCUPATION HOLDS GROUND AT CAMP 
THREATENED BY COPPER MINE IN AZ 
The San Carlos Apache Tribe lead a three week occupation of 
the Oak Flat Campground, which is being threatened by the 
Southeast Arizona Land Exchange Act—an act that has given 
Australian-British mining company Resolution Copper access 
to a vast underground copper reserves in sacred land. This oc- 
cupation followed a 45-mile trek and four-day protest that 
took place in the beginning of the month. 
FEB 24 ACTIVISTS PROTEST AND DESTROY CAGES IN 
OPPOSITION TO PRAIRIE DOG TRAPPING IN CO 
A local group in opposition to a new shopping center, Cas- 
tle Rock Promenade, has been protesting plans to build the 
mall on one of the largest prairie dog colonies in the state. One 
woman trampled traps right in front of a camera, saying she 
was “buying the animals more time.” 


FEB 2S INTERNET OUTAGE IN AZ DUE TO “VANDALISM” 
Northern Arizonians could not use the internet, their cellphones, 
or landlines for several hours after someone sabotaged a fiber-op- 
tic line that brings: communications to a large part of the state. 
Businesses couldn't process credit card transactions, ATMs didn’t 
function, law enforcement databases were unavailable, and even 
weather reports were affected in an area stretching from north of 
Phoenix to Flagstaff, about 100 miles away. 

FEB 26 BC: KINDER MORGAN RETURNS TO BURNABY, 
PROTESTERS BLOCK TRUCKS 

Protesters began to rally when Kinder Morgan (KM) com- 
menced operations at a new drilling site in New Westminster. 
People blocked traffic and demanded that KM acknowledge 
that they are on unceded First Nations land. Some 100 people 
were arrested last fall as local settler people joined with First 
Nations to protest the laying of the Trans Mountain Pipeline, 
which was set to triple the amount of tar sands oil sent to ex- 
port. /See “Defending Burnaby. Mountain,” page 9.] 

MAR 1 ALGERIA: 40 POLICE INJURED IN ANTI- 
FRACKING PROTESTS 

In response to Sonatrach’s completion of its first pilot drill- 
ing in the In-Salah region, tens of thousands of people joined 
blockades and marches. Riots soon erupted in which police of- 
ficers were injured; the police headquarters and barracks, the 
chief’s house, and a police truck were all set ablaze. 
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BRAZIL: LANDLESS MOVEMENT OCCUPIES 
BIOTECH MEETING, DESTROYS GMO 
EUCALYPTUS SEEDLINGS 

About 300 peasants organized by La Via Campesina occupied 
a meeting of the Brazil National Biosafety Technical Commis- 
sion discussing the release of three new varieties of transgenic 
plants in Brazil. The seeds of genetically engineered eucalyptus 
trees were destroyed during the protest. 

MAR 7 LONDON: 40,000 CLIMATE CHANGE 
PROTESTERS MARCH BEFORE COP21 
Demonstrators flooded the streets to urge strong action for the 
upcoming Paris climate conference in December. 

MARS ENVIRONMENTAL PROTESTERS ARRESTED AS 
CHINA SUPPRESSES VIRAL AIR POLLUTION 
FILM 

Activists in a northern China city bearing face masks and anti- 
air pollution signs were arrested during a protest that followed 
the release of Under the Dome, Chai Jing’s film that highlights 
the smog crisis in China and its impact on public health. 
MAR10 BURMA: BOMB DESTROYS MINING COMPANY 
TRUCK 

An explosive blew up a truck loaded with silicon mineral stone 
in Aung Myittar Ward, Namhkam Township, Northern Shan 
State. The destroyed Chinese-made six-wheeled truck be- 
longed to the Ngwe Kabar Kyaw mining company. No one 
was injured. 

MAR 12 NEW ZEALAND: 500 YEAR OLD KAURI TREE 
WILL NOT BE CUT 

Developers pledged not to cut an ancient Kauri tree after a lo- 
cal man occupied it for four days. Those in solidarity have also 
promised to take their campaign to Parliament to address the 
country’s environmental laws. 

MAR12 ENGLAND: FRACKING PROTESTERS HALT 
TRUCKS AT DRILL SITE 

Despite heavy police presence, folks demonstrated and pitched 
tents at the entrance to Europa Oil and Gas test drilling site— 
making it one of the first direct action demonstrations in North 
East Lincolnshire in decades. One person also climbed onto a 
truck, stalling traffic for nearly four hours. 


ENGLAND: ECO-ACTIVISTS RESIST EVICTION 
FROM BRISTOL TREETOPS 


Security workers failed to extract environmental campaigners 


MAR 12 


from trees where they were camped for more than a month 
fighting a bus development that will ruin allotments and dam- 
age a community food-growing project. 


MAR12 ENGLAND: SQUATTERS BARRICADE 
THEMSELVES INTO COMMUNITY FARM ON 
MILLIONAIRE’S LAND 

Having farmed land in the Forest of Dean for more than two 
years, squatters barricaded themselves into the site (now called 
Yorkley Court Community Farm) after receiving an eviction 
order. One farmer said: “We are here, we are determined and 
we will not leave quietly.” 

MAR13. HUNDREDS PROTEST DEMOLITION OF CITY 
PARK IN NEW ORLEANS 

Two people established treesits in City Park in opposition to a 
proposed golf course, which threatens to demolish a commu- 
nity space. Hundreds of other protesters gathered outside the 
sit in solidarity. 

MAR14 CANADA: THOUSANDS RALLY AGAINST 
STEPHEN HARPER ANTI-TERRORISM BILL 
Vancouver's streets became gridlocked as crowds gathered to 
oppose the bill which was introduced in January. If passed, 
it would give police much broader powers, allowing them to 
detain “terror suspects’—a label increasingly used to vilify 
environmental activists. 

MAR 14-15 GERMANY: GIANT COAL EXCAVATOR 
OCCUPIED 

Activists of the Hambach anti-coal movement occupied the 
800-by-300-foot excavator inside the opencast mine, Inden. 
One person locked down while three others climbed the digger 
with harnesses. A banner reading “Lignite kills. Everywhere” 
was dropped. 

MAR15 TURKEY: POLICE DEPLOY TEAR GAS AGAINST 
LARGE ANTI-POWER PLANT PROTESTS 

Some two thousand protesters marched against three hydro- 
electric power plant projects in the Black Sea province of Tokat. 
Police built a barricade in front of the construction site and 
used tear gas to prevent protesters from reaching the site. How- 
ever, the villagers moved off the road and took to the fields to 
continue their march, 

MAR 15-16 BRISTOL: SLINGSHOT ATTACK ON 
CONSTRUCTION AND NEWSPAPER 
COMPANIES 

Several windows were broken on the Balfour Beatty and 
Evening Post buildings to protest the construction of the 
controversial Metrobus route that will eventually destroy the 
landscape to cart people to and from their daily boredom. 


MAR 165. GERMANY: ARSON ATTACK AGAINST 


POWER AND COMMUNICATION LINES 
From an anonymous statement: “The axis of the rabble has 
struck. We set fire with the intention of considerably impairing 
the power supply and the grid connection of the large data cen- 
tres of Deutsche Bank, Commerzbank, Deutsche Bérse (that 
operates the Frankfurt Stock Exchange], and many others in 
Eschborn. The ground cables of an electricity pylon and three 
distribution boxes of Vodafone went up in flames on the out- 
skirts of Eschborn near the A66 highway.” 
MAR 18 ITALY: SABOTAGE AGAINST HIGH-SPEED 
RAILWAY LINE 
Two construction machines at Terzo Valico (“third mountain 
pass”) were put out of action in Voltaggio. An anonymous re- 
port reads: “It’s a quiet night, with no wind, only a few ma- 
chines, but then something unexpected happens, a flash... a 
bolt of lightning comes out of the clear sky of Voltaggio, and 
strikes two Caterpillar machines dedicated to the construction 
of the Terzo Valico project. An excavator and an asphalt com- 
pactor are rendered useless.” 
MAR 20 NESTLE WATER BOTTLING PLANT 
BLOCKED INCA 
Holding plastic “torches” and “pitchforks,” people formed hu- 
man barricades at both entrances to the Nestlé Water bottling 
plant in Sacramento, effectively shutting down the company’s 
operations for the day. Representatives of the alliance said the 
company is draining up to 80 million gallons of water a year 
from Sacramento aquifers during a record drought. 
MAR 21 ACTIVISTS DESTROY ROAD LEADING TO 
ELLIOTT FOREST TIMBER SALE IN OR 
A three-foot-deep trench was dug into the road leading to the 
sale, and long lengths of rebar were cemented into holes in front 
of the trench, preventing bulldozers from easily reconstructing 
the road. The anonymous communiqué said: “To.the Oregon 
Department of Forestry, the State Land Board, Roseburg Forest 
Products and all others who seek to destroy our wild and sacred 
forests: We won't stop until you do.” 
MAR 23 BC: KINDER MORGAN EQUIPMENT 
STOLEN FROM BURNABY MOUNTAIN 
Activists allegedly broke into a vehicle on Burnaby Mountain 
and stole surveying equipment. A Burnaby RCMP spokes- 
woman said police were called to the area and are conducting 
an investigation. 


MAR 29-APRIL 1 BC: HEILTSUK OCCUPY DFO OFFICE TO 
STOP HERRING FISHERY 

More than a dozen members of the Heiltsuk First Nation occu- 

pied Department of Fisheries and Oceans’ offices for over three 

days—some locking down inside—to protest the controversial 

re-opening of a herring fishery off their coast. On April 1, the 

federal government gave in to their demands, announcing a 

closure of the fishery. 

MAR 30 AUSTRALIA: CLIMATE CHANGE PROTEST 

HALTS COAL TRAIN 

In solidarity with farmers in the Hunter Valley and Maules 

Creek, a group of people in Newcastle halted the coal rail line 

leading to the world’s largest coal export port. One woman 

from the group attached herself to the tracks in front of the 

trains and refused to move. The protesters said they would not 

let trains enter or leave until industry leaders committed to 

winding back exports. 

MAR 30 ~—HAWAII: PROTESTERS BLOCK 

TELESCOPE CONSTRUCTION 

More than 50 demonstrators formed a roadblock outside the 

Mauna Kea visitor center, blocking about 15 vehicles trans- 

porting workers up the mountain. The protesters called the 

$1.4 billion project a desecration of the mountain. 
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300 words or less. 


Comrades of Earth First!, 

It was with some interest, One Struggle (OS) read 
your review of Stephanie McMillan’s recent book, Capi- 
talism Must Die! (CMD)) (in full disclosure: $. McMillan 
was a founder, and former member, of OS). Our interest 
turned to disappointment, however, as the review con- 
tained little review of CMD/. Instead was an extended, 
factless, attack on communism. While OS is not commu- 
nist, we feel it necessary to respond. 

The review ended on a positive note. Onion stated 
that s/he was excited by the prospect of a discussion on 
the concept of unity-struggle-unity (USU). It is in that 
final spirit that we respond. 

The process ‘of USU is demanding, and it requires 
principled participation. There are some key concepts 
that are important parts of USU. One of these concepts 
is “No investigation, no right to speak.” While this can 
be easily misinterpreted as censorship, the point is that 
if you want to have meaningful conversation, you must 
know what you're talking about. 

"Another concept is, taking the high road. When you 
engage with someone who makes a bad argument that 
could be easily demolished, you engage instead with the 
best argument they could have made, or with the points 
that have value. 

Simply, unity-struggle-unity requires us not taking 
cheap shots at each other. It also requires us to take each 
other seriously enough to investigate the subject of dis- 
cussion we hope to have. The “review” didn’t do this. 

EF!, OS, and many other organizations are trying to 
build a united struggle against this awful capitalist system 
which is destroying our planet, our civilization, and 
billions of precious human lives. We need unity between 
anarchists, communists, deep greens, and all other radical 
anti-capitalists. Sadly, that review didn’t contribute to 
building unity, only driving a wedge. 


— chegitz guevara for One Struggle 
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Send us your love/hate mail: 


Please keep your letters to 


Dear Earth First! Journal, 

Change the “letters” section's title. Find something 
less degrading—to yourself as well as to your readers/ 
correspondents—than “dear shit for brains.” I’m not sug- 
gesting, nor proposing another title, only remarking that 


the present one is childishly vulgar; you're better than 


that. 
Cheers 
—DMichele 
FIAT LUX! 
(Genesis) 
DSFB, 


OMG i didn’t even make the crossword! 


—Daniel McGowan 


[In response to “Green Paper Guns: A Debate,” 
from EF!J Eostar 2015] 

Dear Earth First! Journal, 

If you're reading this essay, it’s very likely that you're 
responsible for your role in society as a settler (one who 
is not indigenous), because the settler-colonialist sys- 
tem restrains our personal survival to the consumption 
of industrial products that are mere things, without life 
brought from where life had been wild. The law of the 
minimum states that living organisms will continue to 
survive, consuming available materials until the supply 
of these materials is exhausted. The system expands its in- 
dustrial realm of extraction by claiming, relocating, and 
killing the wild beings it objectifies for resources, or the 
raw materials of production—the conversion of life into 
capital. If a BDS movement successfully deprives its tar- 
gets of business, the system accumulates capital anyway 
through other channels of consumption. Made to think 


and act within the system, consumers aim their green 


paper guns, more aptly known as petrodollars, and nature is 
always the collateral of these weapons. Essentially, if consump- 
tion is the problem, we cannot consume away the problem. : 
The system's design reduces biodiversity, and a viable BDS 
movement does not challenge this totality. 


In love and resistance, 
—Root! 


Dear Shit fer Brains, 
These Dear Shit fer Brains sections are getting so 
boooooring. Sure, each issue has a few letters from 


\ | 


N 


Q 


people who have something wise or witty to say, 
but mostly it seems like you just grab anything 


you can find and stick it on this page to pass \ 
as a DSFB. Remember the days when b, 
\ 


| 


this section was sprawling over four 


giant newspaper pages, so loaded with 


content no graphics could fit, and you ’ \ XX 
had to BEG your readers to keep their Ny Y 
wingnut rants to under 300 words!? I guess ~~ N 
anything over 140 characters is too much for SS) 


most of your readers these days. Maybe it’s not all 


your fault—maybe the techno-phobes reading ; " 
your journal aren't as anti-civ as they like to act, oN 
and can’t stop themselves from tweeting, facebook 


status-ing, commenting, retweeting, and “like”- 
ing instead of writing a goddamned letter. Call 
me old-fashioned, call me curmudgeony, but 


~~ 
“J 


/ 
a, Pr y. 


7 / a 


I like to see a good response to EF articles in 
the pages of the next issue, where I don't have to 
sift through bullshit written by trolls and anarcho- 
capitalists and men’s rights activists and other 


-_ 


A 


— 


scummy subcultures spawned by the internet age. Get it 
together Journal Or I’m gonna buy a tablet and just swipe 
over this section next time. 
Begrudgingly yours, 
—An Old Friend 


Subscribe or donate to the Earth First! Journal 
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doomsday mountain logic puzzle!!! 


HELP DOOMSDAY MOUNTAIN EARTH FIRST! 

Doomsday Mountain Earth First! is in a jam. They're 
planning a big day of coordinated actions against the evil 
companies destroying Doomsday Mountain, but they 
haven't done all of their research! In order to successfully 
halt the destruction, they need to know which tactics to 
use on which companies on what area of the mountain— 
and they've only gotten a few hints to work from. Each 
tactic will only be used on one Earth-destroying company, 
and each company is only destroying one area. 


CLUES: 

* Our scout says the road leading to Lake Death has a lot 
of shallow culverts, making it hard to get road repair 
equipment up, and also that there’s no good place to set 
up a free state encampment along Doom Peaks Trail. 


* Our lawyer says that it’s impossible to use the courts to 
stop The Man, and that Treedeath LLC’s timber sale 


contract is bulletproof, too. 


Our hacker says that Landkiller Inc. is planning on 
clearcutting Stygian Grove, and that internal mem- 
os from Matricide Industries say that if anyone locks 
their neck to their equipment they'll just keep driving. 


An inside source at Treedeath LLC says that they aren't 
totally sure what the plan is, but that they aren't going to 
stripmine the Meadow ov Sorrow nor drain Lake Death. 


Ground truthing at Stygian Grove has told us that 
whoever has been marking trees for cutting there is 
definitely breaking a lot of laws and leaving themselves 
wide open to a lawsuit. 


Our sorcerers divined that we can't stop The Man by way 
of road ripping, but then weren't able to tell us more. 
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answers available by asking a friend who 
is better at logic puzzles than you 
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_WE NEED MASS ACTIONS TO SHUT DOWN THE ECONOMIC 
AND POLITICAL SYSTEMS THREATENING OUR SURVIVAL. 
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fhe wd 
of resistance 
couldn't be 


To stop climate chaos we need a phenomenal 
escalation in organizing, participation and 
tactical courage. We need a profound social 
transformation to uproot the institutions of 
capitalism, colonialism, patriarchy, and white 
supremacy: the systems that created the climate 
crisis. And we need to link arms with allies 
fighting for migrant justice, dignified work and 
pay, and an end fo the criminalization and 
brutal policing of black and brown bodies. 


We need to #HloodTheSystem. 


Wr0nre — 


In the lead up to the United Nations climate 
talks in Paris, in December, we will escalate 
“lecal and regional resistance against systems 

that threaten our collective survival. Together, 
we will open alternative paths to the failing 
~ negotiations of political elites. Join the flood! 


#FLOODTHESYSTEM * FLOODTHESYSTEM.NET 


Apply to work at the Earth First! Journal 


Have a hankering to help document the struggles 
on the front lines of eco-resistance? Do you enjoy 
frenzied late night sessions of editing with friends by 
candlelight? How about attempting to run a business 
as an anti-capitalist? The Earth First! Journal Collec- 
tive could use you! Scamper down to South Florida 


to try a short-term position with us and do all of the _ 


above (plus more!) for two or three months. Desire 
more? Great! The Collective is also seeking long-term 
collective members! 

The movement heeds your voice and your network 
of voices. Help us raise hell down here in this hellish 
climate! Find our application online at EARTHFIRST- 
JOURNAL.ORG/EMPLOYMENT 
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COLLECTIVE@EARTHFIRSTJOURNAL.ORG 


(561)-320-3840 


Palm Beach County Environmental Coalition 
& Everglades Earth First! invite you 16 a: 


WEEK OF RESISTANCE 


AGAINST DEVELOPMENT, BIOTECH, 
AND ANIMAL CRUELTY IN SOUTH FLORIDA 


atthe 


stop a Bistech City from gyi 
re ee ee ES 

‘come with an Affin; 
Ready To Plug Iny 


“2a3* 


GrovP: 


STAY UPDATED AT SCRAPSCRIPPS.INFO 


2015 EARTH First! 


Round River Rendezvous 
Join us in Vermont, July 1-8 


As the industrial earth-gobbling 
monster continues its rampage, we see 
tentacles of the beast thrashing out 
in expansion: Fracked gas pipelines, 
tar sands- and bomb train-laden 
railways, lying media, politicians and 
killer cops, clearcuts and decapitated 
mountains, borders, prisons, and malls. 
We know global temperatures and sea 
levels are rising about as fast as the 
boss’s profits. Yet WE are rising too. 


We who believe in beauty, wildness, 
4 freedom, and interconnection are rising. 
We who believe in direct action; we 
s who know that talk is cheap; we whose 
CVNS: R IVER liberation is intertwined; we who believe 


in love; h in the fi 
KRENDEZVOUS *  Epeepeueaeameniaier 
Orinen 12h LOMO Peace 


er > satel cite tein «= Lis summer some of us are gathering 
for the 36" annual Earth First! 
Rendezvous in the forests of Vermont. 
We'll be honing skills, reconnecting 
with old friends, and making new ones. 
We will again commit and recommit 
ourselves to the long haul struggle for 
eco-liberation; commitments marked by 
uncompromising direct action. The seas 
are rising, and so are we. 


Updates and directions: 
GREENMOUNTAINEARTHFIRST.TUMBLR.COM 


Contact: GMEFMRISEUP.NET 
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WHAT LYNX HERBAL TEA 
TO CONSERVATION? 


Mountain Rose Herbs makes a 
donation to non-profit organizations 
like Cascadia Wildlands, Western 
Environmental Law Center, and 
Oregon Wild with every order you 
place. These planet guardians work 
to preserve our natural heritage in 
the Pacific Northwest and beyond. 
Today they are leading the fight tc 
protect critical habitat for the Cana- 
dian Lynx in Oregon, Washington, 
Idaho, and the Rockies. Without 
protected habitat, this threatened 
species will be at risk of extinction. 


mountain rose herbs 


YOUR CHOICES HOLD POWER. WHEN YOU SUPPORT US, WE SUPPORT THEM. 


You can learn more about lynx recovery by visiting www.westernlaw.org. 


This September, the King & Queen of Spain plan on 


coming to St. Augustine, Florida, to celebrate the 450" 
anniversary of the first colonial settlement, military 
base, and prison town in what would become the US 


Empire. This event honors the beginnings of indigenous 
genocide, industrial exploitation and mass incarceration in 


America. Find out how you can join the efforts to confront the 
celebration and shut down the Castillo de San Marcos. 
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DA DEFENDERS 
rayne W HW = ALLIANCE 


Wf 
ROOM TO ROAM SS Working fora debris free se 


oceandefenders.org 


WWw.BUFFALOFIELDCAMPAIGN.ORG 


Food Not Bombs groups recover 
and share free vegan and 
vegetarian food with the public 
to protest war, poverty and the 
destruction of the environment. 


There are over 500 autonomous 
Food Not Bombs chapters 
worldwide. To find a group 
in your area, or for tips and 

resources to help you start your 

own, visit FOODNOTBOMBS.NET 


EURMEDIR TV 
COVERING THE FRONTLINES OF 
ECOLOGICAL INSURRECTION 


LEARN. SUPPORT. SHARE. 


WE'RE BACK - ORDER #17 TODAY. 
DirectAction.info/magazine.htm 
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NO NEW ANIMAL LAB TOUR 


SUMMER 2015. 


stop the lab. Build a movement. 


NoNewAnimalLab.com 


UNITED STATES 


Civil Liberties Defense Center 
CLDC.ORG 


Rising Tide North America 


RISINGTIDENORTHAMERICA.ORG 


Root Force 
ROOTFORCE.ORG 


Trans and/or Women’s Action 


Camp 
TWAC.WORDPRESS.COM 


Fighting Against Natural Gas 


FANGTOGETHER.ORG 
ARIZONA 
Black Mesa Indigenous Support 


BLACKMESAIS.ORG 


No Mas Muertes/No More 
Deaths 


NOMOREDEATHS.ORG 
CALIFORNIA 
Earth First! Humboldt 


EFHUMBOLDT.ORG 


Santa Barbara Earth First! 
FREEAWARENESS@GMAIL.COM 
(805) 708-7871 


Save Our Little Lake Valley 


SAVELITTLELAKEVALLEY.ORG 


Sierra Nevada Earth First! 
MIKEBE64@GMAIL.COM 


Cotorapo 


Southwest Earth First! 


SOUTH WESTEARTHFIRST. WORDPRESS. 


COM 
District of CotumBia 
Chesapeake Earth First! 


CHESAPEAKEEARTHFIRST@RISEUP. 
NET 


FLORIDA 
Everglades Earth First! 


EVERGLADESEARTHFIRST.NET 


Longleaf Earth First! 


LONGLEAFEF.COM 
Georcia 
Chattahoochee Earth First! 


DIRTYSOUTH _EF@RISEUP.NET 
ILLINOIS 
Chicago Earth First! 


ARCANE@RIPCO.COM 
INDIANA 
Glacier’s Edge Earth First! 


GLACIERSEDGE@RISEUP. NET 


ECO-ACTION DIRECTORY 


MAINE 
Stop the East-West Corridor 


STOPTHECORRIDOR.ORG 
MARYLAND 


Savage Mountain Earth First! 


. SAVAGEMOUNTAINEF@RISEUP. NET 


MICHIGAN 


Detroit Coalition Against Tar 
Sands 


D-CATS.ORG 


Fen Valley Earth First! 
FENVALLEYEARTHFIRST. WORDPRESS. 
COM 


Michigan Coalition Against Tar 
Sands 
MICHIGANCATS.ORG 


Montana/IpaHo 
Buffalo Field Campaign 


BUFFALOFIELDCAMPAIGN.ORG 
Seeds of Peace 
SEEDSOFPEACECOLLECTIVE.ORG 


Wild Idaho Rising Tide 


WILDIDAHORISINGTIDE.ORG 
NEBRASKA 
Earth First! Nebraska 


BUFFALOBRUCEI @GMAIL.COM 
New York/PENNSYLVANIA 
Hudson Valley Earth First! 


HUDSONVALLEYEARTHFIRST.WORD- 
PRESS.COM 


Rising Tide NYC 


RISINGTIDENYC@RISEUP. NET 


Marcellus Shale Earth First! 


MARCELLUSSHALEEARTHFIRST.ORG 


Wetlands Activism Collective 
WETLANDS-PRESERVE.ORG 


North Caro.ina 
High Country Earth First! 


HIGHCOUNTRYEPF. WORDPRESS.COM 


Katuah Earth First! 


KATUAHEARTHFIRST.ORG 


Piedmont Earth First! 
PIEDMONTEARTHEIRST.ORG 


Oni0 
Appalachia Resist! 


APPALACHIARESIST. WORDPRESS.COM 
OKLAHOMA 


Great Plains Tar Sands Resistance 
GPTARSAN DSRESISTANCE.ORG 


Ox.aHoma/Texas 


Cross Timbers Earth First! 
CROSSTIMBERSEF.COM 


Blue Mountains Biodiversity 
Project 

27803 WittiaMs LANE 

Fossit, OR 97830 


BLUEMTNSBIODIVERSITY. WORDPRESS. 


COM 


Coast Range Forest Watch 
COASTRANGEFORESTWATCH.ORG 


Cascadia Forest Defenders 
FORESTDEFENSENOW.COM 


Northwest Ecosystem Survey 
Team 
NESTCASCADIA. WORDPRESS.COM 


Portland Rising Tide 


PORTLANDRISINGTIDE.ORG 
TEXAS 
Tar Sands Blockade 


TARSAN DSBLOCKADE. ORG 
Utan 


Canyon Country Rising Tide 
CANYONCOUNTRYRISINGTIDE.ORG 


Utah Tar Sands Resistance 
TARSANDSRESIST.ORG 


VERMONT 


Green Mountain Earth First! 
GMEF@RISEUP.NET 


WASHINGTON 


Seattle Rising Tide 
RISINGTIDESEATTLE@RISEUP. NET 


WISCONSIN 
Madison Earth First!/Infoshop 


MADISONINFOSHOP@GMAIL.COM 
West Virsinia 


Radical Action for Mountains’ 


and People’s Survival 
RAMPSCAMPAIGN.ORG 


INTERNATIONAL 
AusTRALIA 


Front Line Action on Coal 
FRONTLINEACTION.ORG 


Still Wild, Still Threatened 


STILLWILDSTILLTHREATENED@GMAIL. 


COM 


Rising Tide Australia 
RISINGTIDE.ORG.AU 


This is by no means an exhaustive list of eco-radical groups. Contact us at COLLECTIVE@ 
EARTHFIRSTJOURNAL. ORG for help finding activist groups in your area. 
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CANADA 


Klabona Keepers 
THEKLABONAKEEPERS.COM 


Unist’or'en Camp 
UNISTOTENCAMP.COM 


Wild Coast Action Team 
WILDCOAST.CA 


Wildlife Defence League 


WILDLIFEDEFENCELEAGUE.ORG 
EcuApoR 
Rising Tide Ecuador 


MAREACRECIENTECUADOR. WORD- 
PRESS.COM 


ENGLAND 
Earth First! UK 


EARTHFIRST.ORG. UK 


Rising Tide UK 


RISINGTIDE.ORG.UK 
FINLAND 


Finland Rising Tide 
HYOKYAALTO.NET 


GERMANY 


Hambach Forest Occupation 
HAMBACHFOREST.BLOGSPORT.DE 


ICELAND 


Saving Iceland 
SAVINGICELAND.ORG 


IRELAND 


Earth First! Eire 
EARTHFIRSTEIRE@RISEUP.NET 


Rossport Solidarity Camp 
ROSSPORTSOLIDARITYCAMP.ORG 


ITALY 


Earth First! Italia 
EARTHFIRSTITALIA. BLOGSPOT.COM 


Mexico 


Green Revolt Collective 
REVUELTAVERDE.ORG 


Mexico Rising Tide 
MAREA-CRECIENTE.ORG 


NETHERLANDS 
Earth First! Netherlands 


GROENEFRONT.NL/ENGLISH 
PHILIPPINES 
Earth First! Philippines 


EARTHFIRSTPHILIPPINES.BLOGSPOT. 
COM 


ScoTLAND 


Coal Action Scotland 
COALACTIONSCOTLAND.ORG. UK 


Daily Planet Publishing 
Earth First! Journal 


PO Box 964 


, FL 33460 


Lake Worth 
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